* THE ti 


Counterfeits, | 


A 
COMEDY. 
As it is Aed at the pI, 


, % 
/ \ . 
- — 
_— : _ 
Vas ' 4 | 
” : 
1 


Uy 


Dukes Theatre 


- 4 
P 
on p 
"i" 
k » 
- % 4 
: 
: 
: 
= | 


Ubi woluptas queritur , ibi non minus laudis promeretur | | 
qui peſſume dixit, quam qui optime, ed quod non mi- | 
mes deletiet —— | 

= | 


— —— —— 


Licenſed, Ang. 29, 16798. R. Leſftrange. | 


— — | 


_. 


LONDON, 


Printed for Facob Tonſon , at the Fudges-bead 
in Chancery-lane. 1679. | 


/ 


PROLOGUE. 


le the Fate of Strangers to the Town, 


To have the Play and Prologue too their own : 

bilſt Writers here for one another ſweat, 
Clubbing like Carr-men when a Brother's ſet. 
Nay, dull inſipid Farce zou will commend 
For ſake of Prologue-writing gifted Friend 3 | 
Some gentle follower of the Wits, who thinks 
He ſucks in Poetry when-e're he drinks. 
Since theſe have left no Formal So or Thus, 
I'U bluntly tell you what you'll have from us. 
K now then our Poet ventures more by far 
Then all the blaſtering Hero's of the War. } 
For he without a Second does engage 
Throngs of a fulſome bawdy ſcribing Age 
And dares in th midſt of cry d-up Satyr vent 
What you'll acknowledge nicely innocgpt- 
Tis bold and new, and 'mongſt the raffling Toys, 2 


Whoſe Wit is beaſtly Impudence ang-:Noiſe, 

He knows he's damn'd; but wou'd be ſo on choice. 
Ladies, for you he writ, much griev'd to ſee 

Tour nf of Pleaſures, harmleſs Comedy, 

Made Bawd to ſuch mean durty Ribaldry 

As ſcarce is known to th oft of the Gallery. 
Shou'd he miſcarry, 'tis in ſuch a Cauſe 

Will challenge Pardon, if not gain Applanſe. 

Be kind, he's young, and on your hands may mend. 
Tis ſomething ſo to write as not toffend. | 
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ACTI SCENE rr. 


The High Street in Madrid. 


Antonio, Carlos. 
Car. He is your Siſter, Antonio. 

Ant, That's it that makes my Hell : were ſhe as far from ' 
my Bloud, as now my Love, ſhe might, if poffible, out-fin 
her Sex, and never injure me. But tocall me Brother, and 
be pointed at for Whore , Carlor ; were the Lives of all 
our Family twiſted up'in hers , nay, ſhould all Poſterity pe» 

riſh with her, ſhe dies. 

Car. This Paſſion puts thee beyond all Counſel : prithee be thy ſelf,” and 
let me hcar the Circumſtances of your Story. I am too much'a Spaniard, 
not to prompt you to Revenge 3 but would firſt know why, and how. 

Ant. Bclieve-me, thou art bleſt, Carlos, who haſt none of this frail Tribe 
{> near thy Bloud,to rack thy Thowghes. The very Being of the Sex is in- 
teQions, and from the moment of their Birth corrupts their Bloud, and - 
leaves them all a Stain. 

Car. This is Raving paſt hopes of Cure, 

Ant. Would you have me tame, when' alt my Care and turore” Hopes 
are at once blatied *: Had I not Fondnels for her beyond that of Mothers ? 
Fool that I was, to trult my- Happinclson the treacherous prop'ot a Wo- 
man's Fail! 
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Car. This may Rill-be Jcalouſic, and founded on the hate of ſome ly 
Informer. - 

Ant. Would my Life could buy the leaſt ſhow for Doubt. No, ſee, ſee 
Carlos, her own Hand witneſſes againit her felt ; the oncly thing wherein a 
Woman ought to be believ'd, 


Carlos reads the Levter, 

— Vitelli, « Gentleman of Cordova, as be pretended, with promiſe of 
Marriagethad poſſeſſion of my Bed , and, ar I am inform'd, is fled to- 
wards Caſtile. My Retreat is to @ Monaſtery, where, you ſhall know 
when my Injuries are reveng's — 


Ant, Doſt thou not find her more [mpudent then pratis'd Babds ? 
'Had he fill ſaid to feed Her Lulitut fame, I had been ignorant. 

Yes, you ſhall be reveng'd on your Vitell;; and with the fame Dag- 
ger, though thou wert protctling at the Altar , I'd fend thee to keep com- 
pany with the Devils like thy ſclf. 

Carlos, thou muſt not trult thy very Thoughts with this Secret. Is 
there not ſomething in my Looks may tell the world my Sitter's Whore ? 
Hah — 

Car, This is Madneſs beyond Bedlam ; be calm , and I'll further your 
Dehgn.— But — 

Ant. Each Minute's now an Age 3 but once reveng,'d,thou ſhalt ſce me 
calm as ſleeping Children, I was not wontto be thus. 

Car. Nor mult you be, Antonio ; this Pathon is a certain Hinderance to 
your purpoſe, How can I aſſiſt you, when you will aot give'your {ct 
time to tell your Story ? 

Ant, True, Carlos, and thou haſt nam'd the onely thing could teach 
me Patience to relate my Shame. Know then, that very night I had 
concludcd the advantageous Match tor this falle Woman, with Don A4- 
lonſs Fonſecs, the great Heir, returning late home, brisk with wine, and 
over-joy d 'at the Succeſs, I centred at the Gardcn-door, which I found 
open, and all the Houſe filent as Death. Fear of my greateſt Treaſure 
wing'd me to her Chamber : where, to my perpetual Torment, I found 
that Letter. Oh Carler! canit thou gueſs the Sighs of Merchants in a 
S:orm, or utmoſt Pangs of Parcnts o're their dying Hopes ? ſuch was my 
Treaſure, 4uch my Loſs and Grict. 

Car, The Surprize muſt needs be great, and the unlucky Circumſtances 
adde much to the AﬀMiction, But what Account could your Servants 
give? 

Ant, All could learn was, that ſhe (who you know always govern'd) 
commanded them to bed, and that her Maid ſhould wait my coming 
home 4; by which means, unknown to any, thy clcap'd. 

Car, Know you the place of hcr Ketirement the (pe+ks of ? 

Ant, No, 4 lett her Shame ty bz her Puniſh's.cnt, cill I could wreak 
my 


wy Vengeance on Vitell;, who I judge would chuſe Madrid, (for of Cor- 
dovs he is not, ) both for the Selemnity, and likelieft place to lie 
conceal'd. 

Car. Do you know him ? 

Ant. No, Carlos, but ſuch an Aion muſt leave forme mark upon the 
baſe Offender 3- and ſomething tells me, my heighmed Rage will point 
= © the curſt Ruiner of my Honour. _— Methinks I mult look - him 

cad, 

Car, Our Friendſhip needs not Be confirm'd by Talking Antonio 
knows how much Carlos would doe to ferve. him. Nor will I ſpend a 
Minute otherwiſe then in his Search. Unload thy JIf, and let me bear 
half the weight. Thou haſt too much Love, and too much ſenſe of 
Honogr. 

Ant, Carlos; thou knew'ſt my Father well: methinks I ſee him juſt now 
breathing out his laſt, and with his cold trembling hand delivering up 
Elvirs to my Care. Take her, {aid he, Antonio, the Treaſure of my lite, 
the Darling of thy loſt Mother : and as thou hopeſt to meet us both in 
Heaven, ſwear never to marry till thou haſt ſerricd her. 1 ſwore 3 and 
when I would have added more, he onely anfwered with a Smile, and 
ſcem'd to die o'rejoy'd. 

Bleft man ! how unſucceſstul was thy Care! 

And 'twas to perjure me thou mad'(t me (wear. 

We Intereſt and Honour urge in vain, 

Where Luft and Paſhon abſolute do reign. [ Exrunt.” 


SCENE =» 
A Chamber jn the Inn. 


Elvira, Clara, is mens Apparel: Elvira like a ' Knight of Malta. 


Elv, Re we alone, Clars? each ficp I take I feel a er at my * 


heart. Wretched Woman, how am Ifall'n ! Oh the bleſtrime, 

when innocently we ſpent our days in pitying the reſt of ' our frail Sex ! 

Ami T not a Monſter branded for my Tnfamy ? 'Slave that I was to per- 
jur'd falſe Vitelli ! 

Clar, For Heaven's ſake, Madam, don't weary me with Complaints. 

I ſivear the long-car'd Devil I rid has laid me up this month. - I fan- 

fied my ſelf flying, when 1 whipt and ſpurr'd. . They may laugh at Scho- 

lars,! Tailours and Seamen 3 but if a Chamber-maid in Breeches don't 


rido with che worlt of 'em, I'll ſell my Maidenhead for ſour Grapes, and ' 


they are cheap ih this Country. 
Klv. Thou art (till all Mirth : but ſooner ſhall the Sun reſt, then I live 
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2nd not ſeck the falle Viteli, Baſe, cruel man, to cave his poor Elvies 
{o! : 


—_—_  — J 


LOW 
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':Oh ! 1 could curſe him, would my Heart give leave 3 but that be- 


lies my Tongue. 

Clar, Well, Madam, you know Clars is no Flincher ; but I'd ſooner 
undertake to know a Bee amongſt « Swarm, then hind out a Man in this 
Crowd whoſe Name you're as uncertzin of , as you are certain of his 
Diſhonelrly. This Will-of-the-wiſp of Love wants Wit as well as 
Eyes. [ Aſide, 

Elv. I've often heard him (ay, (and ſure all he faid could not be falle,) 
that his Attendance upon the CouncTl of State would be neceſſary towards 
the recovery of an Inheritance 3 ſo that I conclude him here : and were 
ke amongſt millions, I have too much reaſon not to know him. 

Clar. The truth-is, you have been pretty intimately acquainted. { Aſide, 
Not to fright you, Madam, but prepare you tor the worſt; (t h the 
truth is, we Women ſeldom fail at a pinch) what it your Brother ſhould 
come to the Celebration of the Royal Marriage, and find us here? how 
would you avoid a certain Ruine ? 

Elv. 1t will be impoſſible tor him to make me more wretched, But 
*"mid(t this Concourſe, thus diſzuis'd , it will not be cafic for to meet , 
much leſs 40 know us. Let what will come, 1 am too miſerable to 
fear a Danger, and onely wander to find variety of Torments, 

Clar, Nay , good Madam., no more Whining, 'Slid, did I knight 
you for this ? or will a few drivcling Tears find your Lover, and eſcape 
your Brother's Fury ? Think how ill Sniveling becomes a pair of Breeches. 
Could I evcr miſtruſt that You, that had the courage to leave your Houſe 
and Country to tura Knight-crrant, nay more, plainly tell your Brother by 
your Letter, you had yielded up your Fort to a ſirange Cavalier, ſhould 
cometo talk of Danger and Wretched 3 things fit for Boys thoughts and 
Womens fears, not tor Knights of Malts ? 

Elv. Thy Innocence maintains thy Mirth : but what can wrong d 
Elvirs doe, weigh'd down by a vaſt load of Shame, that ſtinks my very 
Soul? 

Clar. There's your litfle impertinent Nicety, to call that Shame, Wo- 
men ſpend their lives to purchaſe. Why , there's not one in hundreds 
that you meet, that ſeem devout and meclancholick, but arc contriving 
to throw away that Toy you wot of : and tis the firſt Leſſon their Mo- 
thers teach them, to loſe it handſomely. 

Elp, But that I know this dehign'd to divert my Cares, thou wert paſt 
hope of Pardon. 

Clar, Heaven knows how dear I pay tor all this Mirth. [ Afide. 
Pardon, Madain, (Sir, I ſhould have faid) I cxpeR none, whilſt I am 
in the right, 

Faith , methinks this Croſs becomes you. Was't gain'd by ſome 
ſtrange Atchicvement againſt the Mufſclmen ? or is it for tear the Women 
thould ron mad of ſuch Sweerneſs , that you put this Croſs over your 
Plague-door ? Truth is, thaic may bs danger of Swelling tos thoſe come 
CAT it. 

Elv. 


be Counterteits, 


Etv, T hall loſe all Patience , and whh youTmifg&able wwlmy a if 
you perſiſt in this Idlenefs. / 

'Clar, That's pleaſant you'd perfwade meyut © Worth tp Goie, 
Sir, *cis not that Croſs ſhall bear you harmleſs. 1 know a Vow may by 
broke to ſave a Maid's longing, Oh my hoait Whither dd I' ram- 
ble ? iT Aſda 

Elv.' All thy Counterfeit cannot taife me to a Smile. Alas 1 it'-is al- 
ready broke. But that fond Fool darcs truftf 4' tar , 1hewgh-fio ed 
with ſuch Vows as would make the moſt perjurd tremble; redly 
loſt. - Credulous, raſh, doating, ſottiſh- Woman! didit tho: hot know 
him Man ? how couldft thou think him then to be bcliev'd ? 

Clar, Baſe that he was, to affront a perſon of your Honour, one that 
wears a Sword, and knows what's what. Did he retuſe me, to meet me 
in the (aid Ficld provided at all points, I'd polt him Coward, and hirc 
Slaves to kick him. 

Elv. Ah Clara ! hadit thou but ſeenhis: pale and ghaſtly Looks, but 
heard his Sighs and Vows. Then would he kneel, and weep, and preſs 
my Hand 3 then riſe, and (wear again with fuch dreadful Imprecations, 
nothing that was Woman could refiſt. I'm ſure T did not talſe to my 
ſelf and too-too-loving Brother, Would I "hal: ne'r betntWoman: 
nor would 4 yet be Man , for 1 ould be till far worſe, and' ill more 
falſe. Yet would I were any thing but what I am, 

Clar. I'm like to have a bleſt time on't 3 and all this for the loſs of a 
Maidenhead. Faith it (cares me {o, if there be ever a Receipt in Spain 
to keep one, *'t (hall be the fell thing I'll purchaſe ; but I'm afraid 'tis 
very dear, and hard to come by. 


Enter Dormilon. 


Oh here's my Landlord : never man came in better time. 
Dor. You re welcome , Gentlemen 3 I hope your Lodgings pleaſe 
ou . 
: Elv., Very well, Landlord, we are quickly pleas'd, fo they be private. 
Bur I fear you'll be crowded againſt this great Solemnity. 
Dor. Nothing can diſturb you, the Houle is large, and this the moſt 
retir'd part. 
Elv, What other Strangers have you ? 
Dor. Yet onely one Gentleman and your ſelves. 
Elv. Do you know from whence he came ? 
Dor. No, 1 affure you. 
Clar. Prithee, Landlord, ſee our Dinner be made ready, and our Wine 
ood and wcll cool'd : as hot as the weather is, I mutt have one Hcaich 


to the Royal Fair. 
Enter Boy, 


Boy. Sir, a Gentleman juſt now alighted calls for you. 
B Dor, 


_—_ OO SR 


a; De. I'm: comiog. Your Digner ſhall be ready with all expedition. 
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[ Exeunt Dormilon end Bey. 
Elp. In the mean time we'll cake a turn. in the Yard, and ſee this New-. 
COTucr. 4 , 
Clar, I'm glad you haye ſo much Woman in your Paſſion, as to be able 
#6 diſſcmble before Strangers. 
Come; Six, be,bxisl and gay, firutlike a young Knight new dubb'd. 
$o, that becomes you, and is tewpting, | | 
- Thoggh the Men falſe. and crucl you may ' find, 
You yet may conquer all the, Woman-kind. [ Exennt. 


SCENE 3. 
The lnn-Tard. 


Vitelli; Dormilon, 


Dos, \ \ Fl you pleaſe: to ſee-your Chamber ? 
Vie, Not yet; I'll tay here a while for my Servants 


that are coming. 

Dor. Are they much- behind ? 

Vis. T gueſs, not; for coming carly this morning from Iyeſear , my 
man left my Portmantue behind him,and brought in itcad of it a Stranger's 
that fupt with me. But before we had got a league from thence, we 
found the Errour, and I ſent them both back to change it. I hope they 
may ſpeed, for the Gentleman was not ſtirring when we (et out. 

Dor. Is he coming this way, Sir ? 

Vit. No, he came from hence. 

[Within Toato. ] Hoftler, take in our Mules, and get 'em ſome freſh 

W. 


Der. *Tis like theſe are thoſe you expeR. 


Enter Tonto and Criſpin with # Portmantxe, 


_ Never tell me, he muſt ride upon ſome Devil bridlcd and 
addled, 

Ton. Would he would take him into his poſſeſſion then 3 he has 
brought us into a fine condition, 

Criſp. *St, there's my Maſter, Well , Tonto , that hanging Look of 
thine always forctold ill 

Vit. Have you brought back the right ? 

Ton, No, Sir, one much lighter in its (tcad. 

Viz, Curſe on you both, Slaves ! I am utterly ruin'd , without hopes 
loſt, Why did you not purſuc him? Dogs! 

| Criſp. 
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Criſp. Whither, Sir ? 

Vit. ToVolentis, Raſcals. i +»  \ 

Ton. Why, Sir, he was no more going to Valentis then_ you. back to 
the Indies; but, as a Shepherd told us, took the upper way hither. Some 
Robber, Sir, on a Gennet got bythe Wind : had he ſtrid any thing cle 
we muſt have reach'd the Town before him. ? 

Vit, Careleſs Slaves ! your Lives ſhall b: ſome little Recompence, 


Enter Elvira, Clara. 


Elv. Hold, Sir, this were a Puniſhment too great, and moſt unworthy 
of your Sword. * 

Criſp. *T was not our fault : your coming out'ſo early occafion'd the 
Miſtake. 

Vit. Dog! but matter towards an Excuſe, and I'll ſilence thee for 
ever. 

Etv.. Pray, Sir, give mc leave-to adviſe : *tis not your Paſſion will re- 
cover what is lo(t z rather think which way you may retrieve ft. 

Dor; If he: be once hous'd in Town; *rwill be as difficult to find him, 
as an Honeſt woman in an/Embaſſadour's Liberties. ' Your onely -way 
will be, to ſend to watch his coming; 'tis likely he's yet upon» the 
Road. | 

Vit, Thanks, Gentlemen—— Tonto and you go ſeveral ways ; and if 
you hope for Pardon, bring ſome tidings of him. 

Criſp. Here, Landlord, take care of this. [ Exewnt Ton. Criſp. 

Dor. Your Loſs muſt certainly 'be great, that makes you thus con- 
cern'd, | IEC 

Vit, There was in it to the value of twelve thouſand Ducats in Gold 
and Jewels. 

Clar, A Loſs ſufhcient to undoe a Banquer. 

Dor. This is a courſe Welcome to Madrid. 

Elv, We cannot blame your Paſſion, caus'd by ſuch-a ' Misfortune. 

Vie. The Wealth is much below'my care, could T' but recover ſore 
Papers, which 1 would redeem with twice the ſum. | 

Klv. They needs muſt be of great import , to merit ſuch a Ranſome, 
and of too near concern to admit a Stranger's inquiry. 

Vit, No, Sir, that Croſs you wear declares your obligation of faccou- 
ring the Diſtreſt: and it you will ſo much relieve my Sorrow, as to hear 
my Story, I would beg your Company in my Chamber. 

Elv., I willingly ſhall wait you , Sir, and beg you will not ſcruple to 
admit my Friend. 

Vit. No, Sir; two ſuch Counſellours may in ſome meaſure caſe my 
Grief, and prove neceſſary toone ſo much a Stranger in this Court and 
Kingdom. — Landlord, ſhew a Room. 
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Enter Boy. 


Boy. {To Dor,] Pon Luis deſires to ſpeak with you. 
Dor. Take this,and thew the belt Chamber. | Gives bim the Portmantue; 
P11 wait you immcdiately, Gentlemen, 


—» 


9 


Exennt all but Dormilon. To bim enter Don Luis. 


Luis. How farcs my honeſt Friend Senior Dormilon ? 

Dor, Ever ready to ferve the noble Don Luis, 

Luis, Have you any news yet of my Nephew Peralts ? 

Dor. None, Sir ; tor: though I cannot pretend to know him by his 
Face ; I ſhould ſoon gueſs him by his Diſcourſe, were he amongtt my 
rangers. ; 

Lair. He has orders to truſt himſclf ro your care, I my (lf ſhould 
carce be able to-.chalkenge him by his Looks, it being thirteen years 
fince he left Madrid for þ landers, 

; Dor. His killing-the Enſign was unlucky 3 eſpecially in this nick of 
ons, whillt it deprives himof © fair an Eſtate as his Broches has lcft 


Lais, T'll venture mine to procure his Pardon, and make a Comipoſie 
tion- with the Widow 4 which I do not much doubt of , if he clcapes 
thoſe that watch his coming into the Town, 

Dor., Her knowing of his coming is ſirangs. 

Lair, Tis certain, and-that ſhe has fo far prevail'd with the Cortigi- 
dor, that he has commandcd all his Alguazills to apprchend him, if poſs 
lible, at his. arrival. Which is the-1caſon 1 wrote htm word to Valentia , 
where he has lain conccal'd, to come to your Houlc firft z mine being cons 
tinually beſet ever ſince he left Flanders. 

Dor. As ſoon as he comes, you ſhall have notice + and here he ſhall be 
ſafe as in S. Ifdor's Church, 

Lis. Senior, Ithank you. I am now going to meet the Widow at the 
Palace about the Reconcilement, judging much cafier to buy her off before 
he is in Cuſtody, 

Dor. Fortune attend you, Sir. Money is a prevailing Advocate. 
Lzis. When that once tails, we mult ſubmit to Fate, 
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SCENE. 4. 


Vitelli's Chamber. 
Vicclli, Elvira, Claca z Boy with the Portmantae, 


Kit, Oy, leavcus. [ Fxit Boy. 

Sir, I am d(ſcended of the ancient Family of the Vitelli from 
whence I took my name. My Father, of no mean Fortune, has long 
fince contratted a ſhit Friendſhip with one Don Gomez Arenda; and 
here in Madrid liv'd- with greateſt expreſſions of n utual Love. Ar laft 
torc'd to part , Don Gomes, ict up his Relidence in this Court; and my 
Father paft the Scas to Mexico , where he has ever fince- been ; and 
I in that great City of the New World firft ſaw Light. - 

Elv, Was you never, Sir, in Spain tilt now ? 

Vie, Never : And the Occalion of my coming is toconfummate a Match 
(formerly agreed on by our Fathers, that this way they mighe ſeal and 
propagate their Friendſhip ) between the onely Daughter of Don Gomez 
and my (elf. The Painter makes me believe her fair and charming, and 
I arrived with all the ExpeRation of a longing Bridegroomzbur after a long, 
Voiage hnd my (elt wreck'd on Shore. 

Elv. Your Loſs can-be no hindrance to this Aﬀair. 

Vit. Yes, much 3 my Letters are all gone I brought her Father from my 
own 3 and I have no reaſon he ſhould believe me on my ba.e Word, with- 
out farther Evidence to confirm him. 

Clar, Docs he expect you, Sir ? 

Vit. That he hath done theſe fix months. 

Elv. He cannot doubt the truth of your Relation 3 -or at- leaſt will {o 
long ſuſperd, till you can ſend to Cadiz, where I ſuppoſe you landed , 
and give. him farther Teltimony of being what you fay you are, 

Vit. Your Counſel cannot be diſputed 3 I'll immediately go feek him 
our 

Clair, 1 hould think it well adviſed to open this Portmantue 3 tis-pol- 
ſible it nay :diſcover-who has put the Change upon you. TO 

Vit, If any thing can be thought true a Villain ſays, hc's called Viteli. 
"Twas «(ur bcing of the fame Name that began this untortunate AC- 
quaintance. But this 1 hope will evidence the cuntrary. 'Twould 
adde to my AMiction , to have a Raſcal juſtly claim the Name ot my 
Family. 
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Elv. Would to Heaven I'd been a Stranger to that fatal Name, that 
like a Plague intc&s thc air *tis mention 'd in, Y 


Vitelli breaks open the Portmantue , and Clars belping 


him empty it, among other things finds ſome Letters, and 
Elvira's Piliure, 


Clar. Heavens! what's here? a Broker's Shop ? 

Vit. There can be nothing worth the ſearch amongſt ſuch Rags. 
Clar. See, Sir, here are Papers, and a Lady's Picture. 

it, A Moor to my Goddeſs, throw the Trifle by. 


While he looks on the Papers, Clara knows the Pilinre t9 
b: ber Lady's, and ſhews it her, 


Clar, Do you know this, Madam ? 

Elv. Oh my Heart! the very ſame I gave the falſe Viteli, 

Clar. Never whine, but remember you aic a Woman, and to diſſe 
ble, or all is ruin'd. We mult be nigh a Diſcovery. { Aſide from Vital, 
Elv, The Trial is too great. 

Vit. You ſcem concern'd ; docs that Picture care it ? 

Clar, I was ſaying, Sir, there is ſomething in this Look that ſeems 
ſtrangely unfortunate. 

Elv. And I, that the Eyes had ſuch a yielding Eafinels,as might be be- 
tray'd by falſe Vows : and that here merhought the Painter had expreft 
ſuch a languiſhing Caſt as ſpoke the height of Love. 

Vit. *Faith, Sir, I am not curious; but may pronounce the Lady miſcra- 
ble enough has fallen into the hands of this Ruiner of my Fortunes. 

Elv. Did the Beauty you adore much exceed this ? 

Vit, As this an Indian; her very Figure was enough to make all men 
love, and its Loſs to make all men dic. 

Elv. This is not lo deſpicable a Face, that a Lover ought to be aſham'd 
of Conſtancy. Sure I am, as bad a one has oft been figh'd for. 

Vit. By ſome fond Fools that never knew a Beauty 3 but this is all 
Cloud to my Brightneſs. 

Clar. This will come to a Quarrcl if not prevented. The diſpa- 
raging a Woman s Bcauty turns the tameſt of the Sex to a Scold, 

[ Aſide. 

Pray, Sir, what Papers are thoſe ? this ſcems much from your Dehgn. 

Vit, Truc, but centred on the diſcourſe of one I love, 1 loſe my felt 
and Buſineſs They arc Letters. This to the moſt excellent Duke of 
Ofſans ; this to the Regent of the Council of Arezon 3 this to the Mar- 
quis of Velads, 

Clar, By theſe he ſhould be a man of Fortune and Repute, and not 
a Rubbcr, 


Elv. 
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Elv. The beſt way is to open one, *tis probable you' will find his 
Name and Qyality. wn "wy OY 


Vitelli reads; 


To the Marquis of Velada, 
My Lord, 


The Bearer of this s Don Manuel Peralta, Captain-Lieutenant of 'my Regi” 


ment, who for killing an Enſign on the Guard (thoxgh bighly provok'd) 
is compell'd to leave this Place, to prevent the Governonr"s Severity ; 
flies to your Lordſhip's Proteflion, by whoſe favour I doubt not he will 
obtain a Pardon , which I carneſily deſire, as that of your Lordſhip for 
this Trouble given you by, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's mot humble Servant 


and Kinſman , 
the Earl of Pontilliana,/ 


Elv. This has made all plain : the onely means is, to have preſent re- 
courſe to the Marquis, declare your Loſs, and beg his Aſſiſtance in the 
Recovery. 

_—_ 'Twould require Haſte, leſt he prevent you with ſome new 
cat. 

Vit. 1 fly, and ſomething like Hope gives me a good Omen. 

Elv. We (hall wait your Return with impatience. 

Sure I am, my Happineſs c__—_ upon your- Succeſs. | Exit Vitelli. 

Clay. What do you think of Viteli now, Madam? Peralts I ſhould 
ſay. You ſee he ficals other things befides Maidenhcads. 

Elv, But nothing of ſuch Value, or ſo much palt recovery. 

Clar, *Faith, Madam, were that all, 'twere nothing. For my part, 
I think the Principal well ſunk, ſo one can ſecure the Ule : troth is, 
to loſe that too, is ſomething no Woman can well bear. 

Elv. Nothing but thy known Fidelity could ſecure thee from my 
Anger. 

Char. What ? 1 warrant you'd be grave, and thinking again 3 Oh 
the fine Gentleman upon his Gennet ! how gracefully he bow'd ! 
the tempting Serenades, paſſionate Letters , Complements beyond re- 


fifttance 3 and when poſſeſt , all over Pleaſure ! and then he kiſt, _ 
vow'd, 


watt. tam. ths © et. Mo. 
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vow'd, and left me ifull of Hopes , that equa!l'd .all but preſent Joys. 

Elv. But diſappointed, makes all Pl:gues and Death a Blelhng, And 
*tis from theſe Thoughts the wretched Elvira falls to be a Lump of 
black Deſpair. 

Clar. By my faith, this is pleaſant : neither well full nor faſting, All 
che way we came; Oh Clara, were it.poſhble, may did I bat think it (6, 
e're to ſee him, thou ſhould find me chearfull as in my Innocence ;: Now 
*tis more then probable we ſhall ſee him 3 The Trial is too great, and 
I'm a Lump of black Deſpair. Believe mc, Madam, *tis unnatural tor 
a Woman to tear in extremity. 

Though Men with Counſel and with grave Dcbate, 

May better War, and judge Intrigues of Scate 3 

In Exigences We the Rulc have got- 

No Woman c're could want Exculc or Plot. [ Exennt, 


The End of the Firſt ACT. 


ACT II. SCENE 1. 


The Inn-Tard. 


Fabio folus with # Portmant xe. 


Fob. is Maſter of mine is as unaccountable as a breaking Mer- 
| chant. To ſteal from Valentis through ways ſcarce known 

to'a Foot-pad ;, alight at the Town's end juſt at noon , 

when the Heat makes the Streets empticit , to avoid being ſnapt by the 


Officers 3 and yet at the fight of the firſt Vail, forget all Dangers, and 
think himſelf as fccurc as a Contcfſour in a Church, 


Enter Elvira, Clara. 


Clar. Now I am confirm'd, tis he. For Heaven's ſake, Madam, to 
your Chamber z, *tis dowaright Madne's to make a double Venture. 

[ Exit Elvira. 

Fab, Certainly when the Devil wou'd ſhow his Maſtcr-picce, he puts 

on a Petticoat z and when he is not at luturc, a Woman may ſave _ 

ene 
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the labour, and ſupply his place. [Sees Clara.) Here's 2 fit Vermin to be 
trapt, a ſmug Youth, that the Trail of a Wench may lead as far as 4 
Fox 2 pack of Hounds. 


Clara fingz. 


(Jo ber.] *Tis a merry world with you, Senior. 

or. Troth, Sir, he that can be fad with good Cloaths on his back, 
in his purſe, and his Miſtreſs Smiles, may he be condemn'd to the 

Gallics till he laugh. 

Fab. To curſe him home, may he meet with ſuch a Maſter as I have z 
 ——whru___ till he give him cauſe, I'm ſure he muſt die a 

AaVe. 

Clar. Is your's ſuch a Turk? 

Fab. Oh ! the Great Turk, Sir; and has by much a Seraglio : 
for all the uſe he makes of the whole World is to keep his Wenches 
in't. 

Cher. Pray how do you call your Hercules ? 

Fob. Since you will have it fo, Herewles Vizell. 

'Clar. With what confidence the Rogue ics ! [Afide. 

By his Name he ſhould be of a great Family. 

Fob. 1 am not Herald cnough to know the greatneſs of his Anceftours, 
Hut to my knowledge his Lfſue is large 3 about as numerous as the Jews, 
and o* my conſcience as much difperit. 

Clor, I have an Acquaintance here, a Knight of Males, that would 
amnake a rare Companion for him. 

Fob. A Knight of Malts 7 if he loves his Life, let him avoid him , 
for he has yow'd DeſfiruRtion to all Pretenders to Chattity. You'll ſcarce 
believe it, but the fight of a Nun through a Grate, though he thinks her 
Chaſt upon force, puts him into an Agony. 

Clar. You are much deceiv'd, Sir, a Knight's Vow is but what for- 
— Tay chaſt uſe of Marriage, and leaves him at liberty to all the world 

Fab. Nay, if he has a new way of interpreting his Oath, it may be 
#hcy may fadge. 

Clar, Mcthinks—— | 

Fob. No more, I beſeech you, Sir, I expe him each minute 3 and 
If I hayc not provided a Room before his coming , ſhall pay for this 
Prating, | ; 

Clar. 1 lodge in this Houſe, and when you are at leiſure ſhall be glad 
of more of your company. 

Fab. Adicu,Senior, 

Clear, Poor Elvirs, a Town-bull would have prov'd as conſtant a 


Loycr. [Exit 
C Fabio 


= > _ >. Mi. 
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Fahio kyocky, enter Boy. 


Fab. A Chamber, Boy. 
— Will you pleaſe to walk this way ? I'll carry your Portmantue , 


Fob, No, Sirrah, .1 had a wiſe Father , that taught me @ truſt my 
it; by the Weigin there may be the Iadeer in't. 


SCENE #2. 
The High Street. 
Peralta, Violante, Flora veiled, 


Per, Do confeſs, Madam,1 have been Cock of the brisk: Fools , that 

ſet up for Wits with railing againſt Love. But I Gow recant ; 
and my Pain has been ſo exquitite, lince I had the i honour t6 fee you , 
that it may equal years of Sighs and Verics. 

Viol. 1 ſhould not ſooner know a praQtis'd Beggar by his -Cant , then 
I'do you for a forrral Woer 4 one that takes notes from Plays, ; 
_— with his Glaſs, and concludes the mexe Woman he mcets will 

fond of ſtudicd Nonſenſe. 

Per. 'Tis barbazous to murther him with Wit ,; who has alread 
yielded to your Beauty 3 the Power of which you know too great to fu 
fer a Difſembler. 

. Viel. Sure you think me Daughter to the Knight of the oe: for wy 
Beauty could never warm this Cloud. : * 

Per, It does not extinguiſh the Fire, Madam, to hide the Flame thet 
kindicd it, that fill burns and conſumes. 

Viol. That's in the road again : could we but perſwade you Gallanes 
to forſwear Fire, Sun, Flame and Fate, you would court with as much 
Silence as the Turk's Attendants wait, 

Per. You ſhall bind mc.to any thing, fo you will reward my Dili» 
gence, and underſtand by Signs. — 

[ He courts ber with affcfied Geftuires ind Signs. 

Let theſe then ſpeak for Mc,—- 

Viet, A pretty Puppet-thow , which when 1 am beki at leiſure, it may 
be I may throw: away forme. few Rials to ſce again. + Now I'm in 
haſte. ; [ Violantc rwtranh 

Peralta bolds Flora. 


gain'd the Port , 


| Per. Nay, "faith , though your light Frigat Vii 
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T''l make bold to ſeize the Tender, till T kaow of what Country you 


are. 

Flo. You'll find a ſmart Reſiſtance, [ She ftruggles again. 

Per. Now you're mine 3 but ſome kind Anſweas to half a dozen 
Queſtions frees you. | Serwggler fill} Come , *tis but what thou rt 
bound to by thy Place.-— Your Miltreſſe's Name, and where ſhe lives: 
Quickly, quickly 3 thou'lt be turn'd away tor letting her loſe a Gallant. 

Flo. Sure you think your fclf in the Suburbs, or Embaſſadours Li- 
bertics, to take this freedom. I'd have you to know my Place is what's 
honeſt and honourable. 

Per, And ſhall be fo till for me, dear little Fury ! But canſt tho doe 
any thing more honourable then to promote an honelt Love ? Is it not 
pity a Gentleman ſhould be ruin'd tor want of two Words ? a Charity 
your: Sex is ſeldom (paring in. 

Flo. I o perteetly hate you, 1 would loſe that pleaſure of Talking, 
did I nct know , ( if you are truly in Love, which Heaven grant !) 
what 1 have to fay will rid the world of you. Learn and deſpair then. 
This Lady is juſt now to be married. Who ſhe is, you ſhall ne'r be told, 
that you may dic for an unknown Miſtreſs, and make the better fubje& 
for a Ballad. | (6th? 

Fer. Truth is, this Anger docs become thee 4 but for variety; and to 
ſhew the xelt of yous good Qualities, put on a relenting Look, and dif- 
cover.—- Thou art out of thy Calling to pretend to Secreey;— - By 
this thou ſhalt be kind. [| Gives ber gold.) Though you de» 
fign to make-me Miſerable, I know you will not make me a For-' 
ſworn wretch. | 

- Fle. You ſhew'{o noble a Conftancy,that if T were to die,I can't forbear 
now. Oh, my Lady were a happy woman, could ſhe hope for ſuch a' 
Lover. 1 vow, Sir, I did but try you 3 and I'll affure you, in\ my eye 
yau are the -propexeſt, molt accomplith'd Gentleman. = 

Per. Now thou flattereſt; I can ne'r reward fuch Kindneſs — Prithee on. 

Flo. In fhort, Sir, for 1 ſhall be mill, 

Her Name is Donna Violante, faler Daughter to Don Gomez, Arands , 
who lives in this Houſe. What will make your Pretencecs truitleſs is,her 
Quality, and that ſhe is alrcady contraſted to a Gentleman ſhe never 
ſaw, and whom ſhe eyery moment cx from Indis. 

Per. Tis ill, but tot deſgerate, it you promiſe your Aſhliance. 

Flo. As far as I can ſerve you without endangering her Honour, and 
my own Honetty , which I'll aﬀſue you, Sir, I ttand upon , you have 
made mc yours. [ Exit Flora. 

Per. This is one of the true Breed : ſome few that - prove otherwiſe 
are of another Species. You may as well call a Wolt a Lamb, as her 
Woman that waits, and can keep, a Secxet, or refilt a Bribg.— Well, 
the Devil docs ot” me'a Spite, and has taken an opportunity of paying 
it. Certain it is, this Woman muſt be had 3 but how, I fear's a Que!tion 
will nc*s be anſwered. | Exit, 

C 2 SCENE 
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SCENE 3. 
Peralta's Chamber in the Inn. 
Fabio ſalus. 


Rab, KW Have a truc Mule's life, Burthen and Provender. He was cey- 

tainly bewircht that firſt debas'd himfclt to Serve : but the down- 
right Devil was in him that choſe a, Wencher for his Maſter, The 
wandring Jew is aſtaid Houſe-keeper to him : *tis odds butthe next Pet- 
ticoat he meets carrics him for Twrkys and there he may take @ freſh one 
for the Indies. 1 have often wondred at two things 3 one, what this 
Maſter of minc is made of; to my knowledge he has given away and- 
loſt mose Hearts thea- our Kings have ſent to people the New World ; 
and yet o' my- conſcience he has ſucha ſiock-left , that were they well 
marſhall'd, they might hght the French King this next Campaign, 
T'other is, what could poſſeſs me to - be Shadow to this termagant 
Twrk, whoſe oncly. Religion is to conquer: Women. Why ſhould not 
Don Fabio ſound as well-as Don Peralts.? I'm ſuxe Hiſtorians impoſe 
upon us, or elſe the Family of the Fabii have been tamous. And ſhall 
be , good Don Fabio.—— Don Fabio, I have the-advantage in the 
hs « of Roman Fore-fathers. Beſo *oft# lar manor, ——mmy criads. 
Cham Excellent ! now will 1 walk In as much ſtate as a 
Grandc&, and. with the Wiſedom of. a Privy-councellours and when Af- 
fairs of, State prove. too heavy for me, my. Boy and Mauliciaa hall di- 
vert me with a Song. But in the mean time, till my Retinue is ſertled, . 
Þ, will vouchſafc to be Boy and Mulician to my (cf. | 


SINGS. 


Hang flaviſh Fear : 
The namer of Man and Mofter is a Chean, 
*Tis Dog-like to be rated bere and there, 

I will reſolve, and ſhall be Great. 


I ſer my ſelf at Liberty: 

IP are all ——_—_— 
"Tis onely Lew that maker us Slaves ; 
Low firſt 


obey'd by Fool, and made by Knaver, 
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He that will be a Don, 

Follow me, be is one. 
He that will not bis Freedom reftore; 
Wat got by.a Jew, and nurſt by Moor. 


Humh ! what a nick of: time does this Maſtcr of mine chuſe! Now: 
do I (ce the Dor running from before my Name, and leave poor Fabio 
to ſhift tor himſelf; and feet all my. Privy-councellourthip trill down to 
my vcry Heels. But Fate ſtill takes pleaſure to batite vaſt Detigns. 

Thus when the Wheel of Fortune turns, 
Oh Spain, thy great Eſcurial buzns.. 


Emery. Ptralta. 


Per. What Company's in the Houſe ? 

Fab. None of nete that I hear of, but a Knight of Malt. 

Per. Where's my Landlord, Scnior.Dormilon 7 

Fab. Abroad, otherwiſe I had acquainted him wich your being here... 

Per, "Tis lucky that you miſt him, for 1 muſt yet be conceal'd 3 theres 
fore on your life difſemble-my-truc Name. 

Fab. So, the Devil and my Maſter.have been juggling on ſome-.new. 
Deſign. ſds. 

Per; Thi great Hazard that I run is, leſt my Portmantue ſhould pF 
me. Where is that was lcft in its ſficad ? That may diſcover who made 
the Exchange, and contribute to its recovery. 

Fab. Here, Sir, may the Worth anſwer-its Weight, and I'can't be 
leſs then Dos for the lucky Miſtake. 

Per, Open and ſearch it. What's there? 

Fab. Why, Gold and Jewells, Sir, without count. The Gentleman 


has paid dear for an old Suit and dern'd Linnen , and ſome few Bills - 


that ſhould have been diſcharg'd. Here are Letters too — 


Fer. How's this? «To Don Gomez, de Aranda ? the Father of my ador'd 


Violante, and this -no doubt the Indian they expeR;” 

Fab. A Lady's 'Picture, Sin 

Per, The ſame : By -Heaven her -PiQure too! Haly! Why am-not T 
then the- true Vitelki 7 for that's the Name. 1 well remember began our 
Acquaintance 3 and that he told me the hopes of a fair Wite brought 
him to Spain. He.that loves can't want 'Impudence,, and theſe Evi- 
dences muſt ſtand the niceſt Search. . *Tis reſoly'd.— Put .all up again 
and make it faſt. 

Fab,. 1 think-you reſolve well; this--Country's hots; and Company 
troubleſome, Belides, you're uſcd to.Flanders. . The Mulcs ſhall be ready 
Six 4 Gold's no Burthen, | 

Per, What's that you mutter, Raſcal ? 


Fob A-.Journcy, Sir, would be _— and .hcalthfull s this Crowd * 
3. may + 


» 


[ Fabio opens the Portmantne... 


”—O— 


 w 
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may breed the Plague. To be plain, let me beg of you to fly with 
this Treaſure, In a ſhort time you nay purchaſe your Pardon in ſpight 
of this diſſembling Widow, and never trouble your Fricnds to pctition 
for'tz and in the mican while, by the firength of this live as Great as 
the Governour. 

Per. No, Villain, TI have Buſineſs of greater conſequence in hand 
and when that's done, will return it to the Owner. Mean-Ipirited 
Raſcal,-to gutfs 1 'would eririch my (elf by ſuch baſe mcans ! 4 Þ 

Fob. Will-you but wink till I run, Sir ? I have ventur'd Hanging in 
your Serviceere' this for (ix !tivers a day, with the Appurtenances of 
Poor-Jack and Bisket. 

Per. No more, Slave ; make it up, I ay. 

Fab. And the Picture too ? — 

Per. That I ſhall have occation: tae. 

Fab. Here's one Doblon, Sir, I am ſtrangdy ſmitten with. May not 
I have that for Contemplation ? 

Per. Not a Rial, Dog 3 take it up and follow me. And know from 
this time forward I am Vitelli, latcly arrived from Mexico, and that you 
are now tome with rtic from Cadiz, And upon thele hiats improve thy 
facvlry of Lying . [ Exit, 

Fob, Ycs, I am an Indian, -and- am forc'd to value Gold at as little 
rate as thoſe Fools. A pox of Honour and Honcity, *tis as impertinent 
to a man and troubleſome as a Maidenhead at fifteen, and as neceflury 
& be parted with at the firſt good occalion. | Exit with tbe Portmantue, 


SCENE 4s. 
A Parlour in Gomez hou/e. 


Violante, Flora, 


i 


Flo, Ow could I doe leſs, when I had taken the retalning Fee ? 

A Belides, Madam, he ſpoke with ſuch a prevailing Eatnefintfs, 

= I, that never had ai averlion to a proper Gentleman , could not 
cp ir. | Fa 

Viol. A proper Gentleman! one of the forward pretending Fops, that 
bave halt a dozen hne things to ſay, and when they are done, prove as 
dull as an outworn Poct. 

Flo. This Railing with us Women is as certain a fign of Love , as 
Huthog with the Mcn ,. of Cowardiſt..— But it ſhall go hard or I'll 
hnd it. | Aſide, ]|— In carncit, Madam, the Gallam defies well. Did 
you mind his Fre-dom and court'y Mean ? | 

iol, Dieſles well? fo docs a Tailour's Prentice; and what you. call 
Freedom 
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Freedom is onely. Impudence pickt-up by keeping Micdmpany4 ſuch ſore 
of Wit as 3 manot ſenile takes More care to mg ns _ Triflvts do 
to.cor it, 


Flo. This confirms me ,— [Aſde. 


You'll allow his Perſon manly and agreeable 2. 


Fiol. 1 conteſs I have ſeen forme few ina Crowd lefs' Adulle + but 


put han altogether, he's one of the'laſt men I thould chuſe, : 
Fle. You nay be periwaded: to: {ce him! dgain for - all- his Ave 


Viol. Yes, if you can afſure me 1 may dve him a Miſchief by. I 


wiſh I had never (cen him— [ Afide. - 


Flo, Since you are ſo nice, I hope your Mexican will prove, one made 
of Wax, without a Fault or Blemiſh. 

Viel. You're always difiurbing me with things: 1 hate. : I ted you, I 
will have nothing to doe with Mankind cither ot the Old or New work. 
But of all things never name this Stranger more. 

Flo, 1 hope I may rally a Victle on him, for that I defign'd at firſt; dy 
I fear'd it might offend yous Pl try you this way, — Aſide. 

By my trath, Madam, I: wiſhe you with me, for certaitily never any 
yr was ſo worth laughing at. Beſides, what che faid to-you., hes 

anguags cngugh to ask what's a clock, or commend a. Suit of 
Lic anen. *Tis as raw a Fool as ever came out of'a Nurſery, * LES 

Viel. Thou art always in extrcams 3 I could not perceive fo much 
Simpleneſs : I ſhould have gues'd he had been a little at lealt converſant 
with the World. 

F15, Right. -— /No, believe me; Madam, he freake like 4 Boy be- 
fore 4 Mother-in-law ; and I-a@ apt to think worate the felt? ' Women 
he ever adventur d to ſpeak to 3+ and theithrew me vhis"* Purſe | meerly tor 


fear I ſhould have jear d him. 1 was about teaching him-to hold up ' 


his Head, and make a Legs but theu-he ran tor «. 

Viol. Chis is impothblc 3 all he ſaid £0' me was! confifiens and cqurt- 
ly, his Addreſs gentile; dndShape becoming. Bur you aro Rin finding 
fault with what you have not- wit to underitand, 441 nt bet £6 

blo. Am I fo, Madam? and Iam now your Averſion, for abuſing 
this Stranger. _ Could you in agiue your Cunning laid fo deep, —_ one 
of your own Sex could not fce through it ? All the harm I w your 


wilteplaggs you caough' oh that cn ppp 
Enter " i 


Ind.an may prove halt fo taking. - ur | have done; a 


L, 
£ %, 


wy I, 


Gom. I warrant you Gitts Have beer tal' ing of a Husband, nd can't 
blame you. « 1 made my Wife \confeſs the thought 'df nothin oe 
That Look won't doe, Vil;*—— F know it longs, uo TY 


h;” Core 
come, your Mothes eclls me you're a' Woman; ang io torgh.— 15-rhas s 
enough, Vil, -— 


Vial. 
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ing? 
A word to the wiſe, Vil. 


Viel, We had Diſcourſe:that was much more ſerious, Sir. 

Gom. . Nay, by my troth, il. thout art fit to be married now thou 
canſt diſſemble ſo well. —— Z8ut do't thou know, Girl, he's com- 
hah ! does it not move, affet, and fo forth ?—— 


Vid. Sir,.I know nothing but my Duty. 

Gom, That's right, take the India's then. Oh, if he be like his Fa- 
ther Vil. -——— 'T\Lfay no more. But for a ſparkling Eye and 
Wit, we were the ſame, and carricd it 5 knew all the Poets and Players, 
and writ Prolagues ; nay, I had once the credit to be nam'd for a Lam- 

» Time is, time was, Vil. 

Here 'tis, Vil. ——{ Sberr a Letter.) Each minute I expe# him , 
and ſhall cake it ill not codſee a young Vitels in alewelvemonth, 

Viol. I hope, Sir, it will be no breach of Duty to ask forme time to 


.confider. * 


Gom, Conſider ?— why, thy Mother and I were ſmitten, bargain'd, 
and fo forth, before you could pluck up a Veil. 

.Viel. I muſt not be accountcd diſobedicnt; but yet 

Gom. Nay, that Toy of Modeſty becomes thee, &e. but Pm your 
Father, Vil. and though merry , know what's what, Vil. I give 
you leave to make up your mouth, ©,” -But when he comes, ex- 
,p<R a Curtehie, and, I thank you, Sir. 


"One knocks, Emer Flora. 


; Flo. What a curſt thing is this not to have my Q= { Afude. 
Sit, here's a Gentleman would ſpeak with 40u 
Gom, Has he no name, and fo forth ? 
Flo, I never ſaw him, Sir. 
Gom, Retire, Daughter. 
and twitter, you ſhall be call'd. 
Flo, Whatever this Stranger means , T'wiſh he had all my Bribe © 
be fairly rid of him. [ Exewnt Vidl, Flo. 


If it be the man you wot of, go in 


Enter Peralta, Fabio with the Portmantae. 


Fab. Your right leg foremoſt, - Sir. 

Per, Sir, when 1 tell you I ara Don Pedro Vitelli, and come from In- 
His, T hope I may beg a Welcome ; this I know, my Father gc me 
ſome aſſurance of it. 

Gom, Don PedroVitelli ruſt challenge Welcome as long as I am Don 
Gomez, &c. And how does the good Gonzalo, my old Friend, your Fa- 
ther ? Thou mak'd me weep for joy. Juſt ſuch was be, when we be» 
gan -pur firſt Acquaintance, — 1 have knowa thecean the Street, 
thou art (o like, the very ſhape and face, &c, | 

Per, 1 was always thought like him, Sir. "_ 
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Fab, Yes, as a Bear's an Elephant, The Old man's as fond of the 
Cheat as my Maſtcr of the Wench. | Aſide. 

Per, This Letter I was commanded to deliver from my Father, wich 
Thanks for the great Honour you defign'd his' Son. 

Gom, Honeſt man ! Yes, yes, this is the old Hand and Style to 


a very tittle. [ He reads, 
You are doubly welcome Let me embrace you: my Joys arc (6 
compleat, I ſcarcely can contain my ſelf. [ Embraces him, 


Fab. Not fo hard 3 he's weak in the back ſince the laſt Cure, 

Gom, He tells me he had once thought to come with thele Gallions 3 
but then I had bcen too happy. 

Per. Yes, Fir, he did, but ſome unexpected Bulineſs has deferr'd his 
purpoſe till their next return. In the mean time, Sir, h2 has ſent me as 
a Pledge and Token of his ancicnt Friendſhip. 

Gom. And truſt me, a welcome one. Nay, my Daughter ſhall tell you 
{o too Flors,—— By Saint Iſdor 1 was to overjoy'd to fee you, 
I had forgot to give her notice of your Arrival. 


Exter Flora. 


Tell Vil. the happy Minute's coming » bid her put on her beft Looks, 
and fo torth. 

Per. Sir, I beg you would let this be diſpoſed of in your Cloſet, about 
twelve thouſand Ducats in Gold and Jewels, what I could bring con- 
veniently from Cadiz ; the relt will be ſent. 

Gom. T'll be your faithfull Steward, Flors, ſhew the way where it 
may be laid, and hatften your Miſtreſs. 

Flo. | To Fabio. ] Come, Sir, if you dare follow. 

Fab. I never retus'd a Challenge from a Woman. 

{ Exeunt Servants. 

Gom, Fie, he, this Girl makes me out of paticncc. 


Enter Violante. 


Oh here ſhe comes. — Come hither, Vil. this is he; Look and 
like, Vil. "tis thy Father's Choice, and a wiſe one, though I (ay it. — 
I know you young people have ſome hne things to ſay to one another, 
&e. therefore I'll leave you, and talk a while with your Man about the 
Afairsof the New World and the like. [ Fabio returns, 

Per, He will be ableto ſay ſomething, though you can expeR no per- 
fe account from one of his Breeding ; at leiſcue I ſhall ſatisfie 
you, Sir. [ Gomez and Fabio at a diſtance, 

Now, Madam, I hope you will mn me more Freedom then when 

you 


—_ —_ 


- LA. woes. 


hu —_—  — — LO ot 0 OD —_ 


22 The Counterfeits. 


ou cruelly ſhunn'd my Addreſſes 3. and one that leaves the world he was 
—_ in, meerly to ſcrve you, may jultly expect ſome kind of Wel- 
comic. 

Viol, This Encounter is more ſtrange then the former: and I can 
ſcarce imagine, the man that took fo long, a Journey tor 2 particular Mi- 
firels, would make fo zealous a Court to the firſt he mects. The Lady 
in the Veil has the promiſe of that Heart to my knowledge, 

Per. And to minc too, Madam, or elſe this deceives me—— 

[ Shews the Pillnre, 
Could you imagine one that had ſpent a year in Contemplation ſhould 
not know you at the hrit glaunce ? 

Viol. And yet you brib'd my Maid to learn my Name. 

Per. True, oncly to- take an opportunity of giving ſomething to one I 
knew I muſt be bcholden to. 

Viel. Your Trial of me was not too kind, Sir. 

Per. I confeſs, Madam, there's ſomething extravagant in what's paſt : 
but I hope Curioſity and your Goodnets will excuſe it—— Nor was it 
fit I own'd my (elt, till 1 could produce fuch Letters and Treaſure as 
might ſecure me from being thought an Impoſtour for the future, — 

Fab. Yes, Sir, my old Maſter ttudics night and day : he is jult now 
writing a Book, and intends to dedicate it to you. 

Gom, Then he has outſtript me 3 1 could never arrive farther then a 
Madrigal, &e, And how is Mexico to Madrid ? 

Fob. Catch me at Deſcriptions, and Fl hang tor t. Aſide, 
What's moxe wonderful then any thing in the Old or New World , he 
is a great Poct, and yet valtly rich, 

Gom. What kind of Court does the Vice-roy keep ? is the Palace mag- 
nificent ? 

Fob. "Faith, Sir, I think I may vcnture to tcll you, "tis whiſper'd my 
old Maſter knows no end of his Wealth. 

a Gom. Azc the Streets large and fair ? what garb do the Indians keep ? 

C, 
Fab. My young Maſter, Sir, may be worth= let me ſee— a million 
of Ducatsz and when his Father dies ——— 

Gom, This Fellow's mind is all on Money : a ſhallow Raſcal. — 
But theſe Anſwers arc to my purpole : for it he be Rich, &e. let the 
Woman run the rcit of the Hazard, and the New World be Ok; 

Aſide. 

Fab, Tam ſure I have kept to windward of the Law, let my Matter 
look to the upthor. 

Gom, This I like, this looks as Man and Wife; and may ye be as 
happy, Oc. as Gonzalo and 1 can with you. {To Peralta. 

Per. Sir, there can be nothing leſs then Happineſs accompany the Pol- 
{ Hour of ſo much Goodneſs. And if ſhe think me worthy of her, 1 
mult go intoa Third World, to lcarn {omcthing new to with to make me 
marc bicfled, 


Gow, 
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Gom, Sce you there , Vil. that's a Flight : many one of them, and 
ſuch like, have I had in my Youth. Old Gonzalo (till ! well, 
Son, your Father and I were Wags, &c. in our young days. 

Per. Each thing you ſay reminds me fo much of him, that were not 
I thus doubly blett, I ſhould think of Mexico, 

Gom. Well, Vi. tor a Man and Wealth thou art fitted 3 and ſhe that 
looks for more mult die, &e. This World I'mfſure affords nothing — 
Come , Son, we'll go in, you're weary, and I long to diſcourſe you : 
for this Man of your's is none of the great Intelligencers. | Exeunt. 


Fabio, Flora, fay. 


Fab, *Tis ten to one but we ſhall play the old Romantick trick, and 
while the Knight and Lady aie at work , the Squire and Damſcd 
imitate. 

Flo, I ſhall like you well enough, if you have another Romantick 
trick too, of drowning, or hanging your ſelf, if you ſee me difpleas'd. 
For the truth is, you A a Face I would fain be ridot. [ Exit. 

Fab. Not fo willingly as I would free my (elf of this Houſe. 
What a-Devil can come of a thing built upon a Quickſand ? This they 
may call Love and Adventures: but he that can foreſee a good End 
of them need never deſpair at the Gallows. But fo it is 

When for a'Wench our Voiage is defign'd, 
We boldly fail againſt both Tide and Wind. { Exit, 


The End of the Second ACT. 


s <COwet ee was. 
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ACT IIL 


SCENE 


Continues. 


Peralta, Fabio in diſorder, 


we have. I ſce him with Don Gomez, 
Per, Curſt Fortune! in the very minute ? two Hours 
had poſſeſt me of her. 

Fab. What do you think of a fair and honourable Retreat ?— This 
is the way out. 

Per, Dog, ! I'M think of nothing but Victory 3 and will be, and am 

ell; , Son to Gonzalo, Think me any thing clſc, and Ill cut thy 
throat. 

Fab. You may be what you plcaſe: but I hope you'll allow me till 
to be Fabio, and to think my ſclt in grcat Danger. I know it nothing 
CONCerns You. 

Per, Coward! no Flinching ; but follow my Example, and lic like 
thy felt, we will till carry it. In the mcan while Ict's retire, and contrive 
to meet the worlt. 

Fab. There necds no great Contrivance, it will meet us. — For my 
part, I'll lurk hercabouts tor Intelligence. | Exennt, 


Fab, (): my life, Sir, *tis he 3 the very Vizel; whoſe Portmantuc 


Enter Gomez, Vitelll. 


Gom, But, prithee Friend , have I fo filly a Facc, and fo forth , that 
you could pick no body clſc out fo fit to put a Cheat on ? Good faith 
you're deceiv'd in old Gomez, he underltands Trap, &c. 

Vit. 1 cannot yet underltand why you miſtruſt me 3 I'm ſure I expeted 
m.uch another Welcome trom one I lookt upon as Father. 

Gom, T'll ſay that tor thee, thou'rt a pleaſant Fellow, and hall as lucky 
a Countcnance to conceal a Cheat as one would with to purchaſe. But 
tizis is a little too grols— and how came we to be fo nigh of kin ? 

Vit. The Reſpect I bear you keeps me from taking any thing i'l 3 nor 
can you by the wort of words torce mc intoa Paihon with the t ather of 
Viclaxte, whom Gonzala made mi believe I ſhould atiny arrival trom the 
Indies call Wite., 

Gom, And fo you ſhall, it you can lay any juſt Claim. But vou 
away with the lame Confidence pretend to the Kingdom of Spain, &c. 
and 
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= with much the ſame Succeſs, believe me—- Violante ?--- ha, ha, 
1, —— 

Vit. That you arc Don Gomez you your ſelf aſſure me, nor am I leG 
Don Vitelli, That Violame is your Daughter you own , and Gonzals 
your Friend, for whoſe Son you have detign'd her. Why then does all 
I fay ſeem Riddle? Is it the cultom of Spain to mock thoſe they ttyle: 
Friends? it fo, the Indians arc much leſs barbarous. 

Gom. The Devil take me, and fo forth, if this Fellow have not a pret- 
ty wheadling confident way with him. I'll contound him a little. — 

| [ Aſide. 

Well, Sir, fince you will be Viteli, I know you have often heard 
your Father ſpcak of me, and how we ſpent our time when young, 

Vit, No day, Sir, but your Friendſhip is his ſubje& 3 and this he 
bids me imitate. Tells how you- vied in Arms and Arts z often wiſhes 
(though ble(t with Wealth) he had never left Spain, but (till enjoy'd your 
Company. 

Gom, Very fine, — I'm much bcholden to him, &c. Did he never en- 
ter into particulars of our Aﬀairs ? 

Vit, Yes, I've heard him fay, when Fcllow-ſtudents,you had one Purſe; 
that the fame Books, the ſame Company pleas'd you : and that your 
Fancies kept ſo even pace, that you often joyn'd upon the fame Subject 
without the difference of the Style perceiv'd. 

Gom. I wiſh this Fellow's Shoes were off, that I might ſee whether 
he has cloven Feet or no. How could he poſſibly know this elſe ? Of 
what Age, what Staturc and Complexion is he ? 


Vit, In all agreeable to you, and what he fays fo like your way of 


Speech, that ſure I muſt call you Father. One think remarkable and 
private too is a Scar on his right Side, by a Wound receiv'd in a Duel 
wherein he was your Second : and you, Sir, as he told me, was then 
run through the Thigh, bcing on the fame day you ſhould have 
marricd. 

Gom., This Truth fiartles me. | Aſide. 

Do you know- to whom ? 

Vit. Yes, Sir, Donna Beatriz, Criez, 1d» , whom you friſt ſaw at Saint 
Ifidor's Church , and that a month after your Marriage was conſum- 
mate, 

Gom, *Tis a clear caſe, I am not Gomez, nor this my Houſe , nor i16 
within Viteli ; no, no, all's 'a downright Miltake. - Friend, dot 
thou know. whcther there be two Gonz2lo's, and two Viteli"'s, that love 
and know by Sympathy ? -or art not thou Coamething of a Spirit, and (o 
torth ? ha ? 

Vit. The Gentleman's diſtracted. [Aſice; 

Sir, this I know, that I am the maa I pretend tobe, and grieve to 
find you thus. 

Gom. Where youpiektiFihcſc Truths, is beyond my powerto guels's 
kut.1 can demonttrate” you t£:1ſc and countatcit. For it trac, where's 
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the Jewels, and ſo forth, you wrote you would bring with you ? ſhew 
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my Daughter's Picture I ſent, your Father's Letters, and all that, 

Ve. That's my Misfortune 3 this very morning I was robb'd of all : 
but if you will have patience to wait 

Gom., This I knew would tickle you. Let old Gomes alone to find 
out a Cheat, and fo forth. Stole from you? yes by the right Owner , 
who brought them to me. 

Vit. Toconvince you, I know to a Rial what's in the Portmantue, each 
particular Jewel and Paper. 

Gom, This is ſome Confidence of another World, and almoſt diſtracs 
me. Within, call Don Vitell;, 

Vit. Uſe not my Name to ſuch a Villain: for ſo I dare pronounce and 
yuſtihe him. 


Enter Peralta, Fabio. 


Fab. Ne'r fear, 1 have over-heard all, and can help you in & 
ſtreſs. [To Peralta entring. 

Don Fernando, Sir. [ Aloud. 

Per. This is argument of great Kindneſs, to'make ſuch haſte from Ca- 
diz, to be at the'Wedding of your Friend. Welcome, dear Fernands ; for 
ſo I dare bid you to the Houle of him has given me leave to call him 
Father. 

Gom, New Riddles ſtill ! 

Vit. Stcel'd Impudence ! —— how canſt thou with confidence pronounce 
ſo damn'd a Forgery ? 

Fab. We got well hither with our Treaſure, to which I believe your 
good Wiſhes contributed. 

Vit. Slave, the Place ſecures thee, — 

Gom. You're acquainted then, and fo forth. _— 

Per. The onely Friend I had in Mexico ; we were Neighbours, School- 
fcllows, and in the ſame Ship arriv'd at Spain ; nor can any one give you 
a more pcrte& account of my Father or his Aﬀairs3 for I know nothing 1 
have conceal'd from him. 

Goms, He has hardly uſed you like a Fricnd, without Cheat, Villain, 
Sc. are figns of Love amongſt you. — Nay, with Confidence he endca- 
vour'd to tace me out he was the true Viteli, 

Viet. And with the ſame honelt Aſſurance ſand here to make it 


good. 
Per, This is like thee, always driving on ſome picce of Extrava- 
gance, —— But truſt me, Fernando, this is ſo unſcaſonable, as to break 


our Fricndſhip, it perhilted in. 

Vit, 1 (ſcorn thee, am, and always was a Stranger to thy Friendſhip 3 
and here pronounce thee Cheat, T hict, Murthercr. Beware, Old man, you 
warm a Snake will lcave a tatal Sting, 


Fer. 


The Counter feits, "uy 27 


Per. Could T believe you were in carnefſt, I ſhould be angry, Sir; but 
for this once forgive. 

Vit. I demand nothing but Juſtice, and by Heaven will have it. 

Gom. What can he delign by- all this ? 

Fab. Why, Sir, you have had cxpcrience enough to know'the World's 
wicked, and Love powerful. 

Gom, Yes it is, always was, and always will be, &«. 

Fab. I have had long a Jcaloufic that he was not right. For when 
my Malter produc'd his Jewels, and (hew'd his Treaſure, he would 
cye and figh ; and at the Picture caſt fuch wanton amorous Glances, that 
I fear that's the true ground of his haſte from Cadiz,” thinking to prevent 
us. Then I mindcd he catcht at each Story that might ſeem very par- 
ticular; as one my Maſter was the other day teVing of a Duel, and a 
Wound you received in the Thigh. Nay, he was fo inquikitive, that he 
would count the Money and Jewells. 

Gom. I have no Doubt left; there *tis I warrant, This Devil of Love 
invents more Tricks then a Few ready to ſtarve. 

Fab. Then, Sir, he has a plaguy wheadling Tongue, and ſuch a ſet 
Look, that he was made to deccive. | 

Gom. So he has, and by my troth had deceiv'd me, if he had come 
firſt. But bleſs my Stars, &«. that (hall ſuddenly be prevented. 

Per, It nothing will do, from henceforth you are my Enemy, and as 
ſuch 1 ſhall next meet you, 

. Dare but quit this Houſe, and no other SanQuary fhall proce 
ence. 

Gom. Deſperate Villain, be gone, &c. or clſc an Alguazil ſhall provide 
you 4 Lodging, 

Vit, Was evcr Age thus blinded ? Stay but my returns from Cadiz-be- 
fore you conclude, 

Gom. No, this very night ſhall conſummate the Match with the Noble 
Vitells, 

Vit. No, Don Gomez, you throw her away upon a baſe Deluder 3 
who is indced a Souldicr of Flanders , ficd hither to gain a Pardon for 
Murthcr. 

Gom, This ſounds like Forgery. You have no choice, but quit the 
Houſe, or to Prifon. 


Per.” Sce how wild his Story is , and how quick Paſſion makes his - 


Invention. Be gone, or this ſhall force it. 

Vit. VI! go, becauſe my being contin'd will render me abſolutely un- 
capable of Remedy. 
left as to meet me in the Prado. 

Per. | will, and with my. Sword chaſtiſe this Inf. Ince. An hour 
hence let it be. 

Vit. Agrced. But I ſhall ſcarce fight ſuch a Regue, till 1 have ſecur'd 
my Miltrc(s. | Exit. 

Gam, Well, Son , this Adventure is ſo extraordinary , that wre 


But I (hall expe&t you have fo much Honour : 


your -« 
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your Father and I as when time was, the Players ſhould not have wanted 
a Comedy, nor an Audicnce, &c. though I ſay it. What, me- 
lancholick ? 
Per. You muſt give me leave to reflie&t a little on the Loſs of one I 
chought my Friend nay fdoted on, and would have yiclded all things up 
to ſatishe his very Curiolity, but Violante. 
Gom, Come, an il! thing's better loſt then found : the World grows 
,worle-and worle, &c, 
You have reaſon to be ſatisfied, you have o timely found his Falſhood. 
Fab. Let me beg you would urge that 4 for no man loves with ſuch 
Truth, nor no man grieves with ſuch Sincerity. 
Gom, For ſhame, Son, I ſhall think you repent your Voiage. Let's in, 
and my Daughter will make amends with true Aﬀection, 
Per. The name of ſuch a Remedy makes me torget my Diſeaſe 3 and 
ſhe is now my onely Friend, as well as Mittreſs. 
[ Exennt, Manes Fabio. 
Fab. Bating ſome odd hundreds, and fo forth. 


Emter Flora going over a7 in bafte. 


[To her.) You can never bein ſuch haſte as to retuſe the profers of a 
fincere Lover. 
Flo. The very name of Love from one I hate adds wings to me. 
She ſtrives to £9. 


Fab, Not fo herce, good Damſcll ; though I have no Portmantue of 


Jewells, I have ſome Treaſure about me I brought trom the Indies, you'll 
like much better. 

Flo. 1 warrant ſore petty Shells and Baublcs, things I ſcorn as much 
as.I do you. My Miltre(s were miſcrably provided, were the Maſter and 
Valet alike. > 

Fab. Come, fine Sentences are not for people of our quality. To have 
and to hold's the word 3 and the licking of the Pofſct-baſon when they 
have done will fave charges, and yct look | Princely. 

Flo, No, Valct, ncxt to you I hate nothing more then what has been 

Id. 

" ab, Except a Petticoat , and that of fixteen removes 3 yet jnuſt be 
thought to look new, like the Chambermaid after being paum'd# by the 
whole Family. 

Flo, Still freſher then a Suit that after three generations in the Indies 
muſt be new turn'd tor the Wedding, 

Fab. Corre, *taith never deny't, it thou haft pawn'd thy Utenſils for 
Lecs of wine and Chippings, or art contracted tor Gizzards, and the 
htth quartcr of a Hen call'd the Guts, I dcliit ; otherwiſe, which is the 
top of your Hopes, I offer you Fleſh unblown, Febio the ſound and 
frulty, 

Flo. To convince you of my Averſion, I had rather live a wrinkled 

Maid 
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Maid of fixty, and then be burnt for a Witch, then have any thing 
doe with thee. " Ws , 

Fab. This looks fo like the Courtſhip of our Form, that it is no lefs 
then an evident token of Love——— which thus Iſcal, —— 


Flo, And thus I deliver [ Offers to kiſe ber, 
, [Giver bim a box on the car, and runs out, 


SCENE 2&2, 


The In. 
Elvira, Clara, Vitelli. 


Elv. to Clare. ] T Am now reſoly'd ; therefore without diſputing #> 

bout what I commanded you—— | Exit Chara. 

Vit. I have told you all in Chort 3 and he that is more miſcrable muſt 
meet ſomething yet unknown. To be outfac'd, rejefted for a Villain, 
tied up by Nicety and Reſpect from Revenge, without a-proſpeR of re- 
trieving my Right, is what the mot patient muſt want temper to bear. 

Elv. Wherein | can ſerve you , 'you may with afſurance command, 
and I am apt at preſent not to think my ſclt altogether'incapable. 

Vit. 1 dare promiſe my (elf any thing from fo noble a Succour, —— 
Bleſs me therefore with ſomething like Hope. 

Elv. The means how, I beg you will not inquire into 3 bat I have 
ſome reaſon to be coutident of a Defign will defer the Marriage till you 
<an hear from Cadiz ; whithcr I adviſe you would immediately icnd 

{A 
a" This would fecure my Happineſs , and a lictle time gain'd cer- 
tainly diſcover-the Cheat. ' 

Ele. To prevent all Danger, it he comes out according to appointment 
to fight you, prepare Alguazills to ſeize him for the Robbery. Tr cannot 
be diſhonourable thus to treat fo baſe a man, and vindicate your ſelf. 
Before he can procure his Liberty, your Poſt will be retum d, and all be 
clear'd. This requires diſpatch, theretore haſte 3 within halt an hour 
I'll meet you. 

Vir. I have juſt reaſon to ſuſpe& him too falſe to keep his word 3 my 
greatcit confidence is your Condudt. [ Exit, 

Elv. What this will come to, is as impoſſible to gueſs, as that it could 
£ver come to this. But I'll in, and haſten Clars,— 

Once on the Ground, I can no lower fall : 
And venture nothing, though I venture alk [ Exit, 


E 


| 
| 
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SCENE 3. 


The High Street. 


Carlos, Antonio. 


Car. _ you have reaſon to deſpais of finding one In a Crowd, 

whoſe perſon you have no knowledge of , make this Tumule 
a Diverſion 3 at leaſt defer theſe melancholick Thoughts, Thou art 
now ſomething more cxtravagant then Love could make thee. Nay, 
would I curſe a man, I'd wiſh him as nice a ſenſe of Hohour as 


Antonio. 

414. 1 know my (elf to blame : but all Þ Ge of this great Preparation 
has ſo much vneccountable , taudry Gallantry in it, Is fo far fram what 
I think, that to me Sickneſs would prove greater Pleaſure then tharihe 
rel of men ſcern fond of, Carlos, L am nat what & was; all my Am- 


bition, of youth and Beauty, make but one intire thought of 
Hatred and Revenge: and could: L (atisfie this Baſſhon, I ſhould dic with 
more delight theo aflured Martyrs ſuffer. 


Car, In cameit, Antonio 


Enver. Clara half veiled, in Women cloath;, who ſeeing them 
pulls it over ber Face, 


Ant, Ha ! that Face I have ſeen, 
- Cla, Now. cannot I move a ſteps my maſculine Spirit with my Ha- 
bit leaves me. I have nothing but my Woman's Cunning to truſt to. 
Aﬀfede., 
Ant, *Tis the, Carlos; the very Clars, Pimp and Confident (4 EL 
2478. Baud | — [ Antonio goes to Clara. 
Clay, You cannot think your ſelf in Spain, or that you talk to one of 
Quality, to treat me thus, Nor could any thing but your M:ftake of the 
perſon perſwade me to torgive this Infolence. 
Ant, Impudent Strumpet ! would I had nc'r had cauſe to know thee, 
Unveil, or I'll tear it and thee to pieces. 
Clay, Stranger, you'll repent this horrid Rudencls, Know, people of 
my Rank cannct want Revengers of their Honour. 
Car. What do you mean, Amtonio ? 'tis dangerous to force a Veil in 
Court; you may millake, 


An. 
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At. 1 tell thee ſhe's my Sifter's foul Adociate, and. Seller of her 
nour,—— Diſcover, ar by my Father's foul—o— ” _ 


Antonio leys bold of bis D 
Clay, Hold, Sir 5 "tis Lon ( 9 of agger, 


—_ Baſe Devil ! thou ſhould not live, were it not to tell me where 

8 is. 

A = Be moderate, Amtenio, your Threats will fright her from the 
ruth. 

Clar. That, Sir, Heaven be my witneſs, I am as ignorant of as thoſe 
that ne'r ſaw light. 

Amt. Contels, or each minute ſhall invent new Puniſhment to rack it 
from thee. Thus with little Tortures I'll begin-— and let out ſome of 
* thy looſe Bloud. 

Car. This is z Tranſport unworthy of chee. ; 

Avi. Should 1 truſt a Rock I have-already fplit oa ? Conſe, 

Clary, Be not fo cruel, and T'11 tell you all. 

Car. Give her time to think, Awtonioz this Encounter may- prove 
moſt lucky. 

Clar, But this time, dear Invention ! and tet me die a —_— 

A 


Ant. About it then, and I will be patient. 

Clar. That fatal night we left your Houſe, 1 waited on her to the 
Convent of Molbietre, where your Aunt is Abbeſs 3 who entertain'd her 
with no ſmall Grief, when inform'd of the Accident that drove her to 
that SanRuary z whence ſhe diſpatcht me to this place in ſearch of her 
falſe Vitell;, 

Ant. Of Hell, then which this Lie is falſer. 

Car, To me this Story ſeems probable. 

Clar, So Heaven and you afford me Mercy as 'tis true. 

Ant, When came you hither ? 

Clar. Not three hours fince 1 alighted in this Inn, where I 
tound —— 

Am. Whom + 

Clay. Vitelii, 

Ant. Vitellii here? Oh let me fly to my Revenge! On, good Clara. 
I can almoſt forgive thee. 

Clar. As I came out, he left his Chamber in ſearch of a Servant he 
is ſending out of Town, and cannot be far off. 

Ant, It this prove true— 

Clar. Why hound you ſuſpet me falſe, when 'tis my Lady's in- 
tgeſt you ſhould find him ? But to leave no Scruple , ll conduct 
you" to' hls Chamber , and produce unqueſtionable Tctiimonies. This 
you mult remember, it is no longer Vizell; you purſue. 

Ant. More tricks yet? who then ? 


E 2 Clar, 
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Clear. What I ſhall diſcover will convince you, "Tis Peralts , a 
Captain fled from Flanders for a Murther , and took Valentis in his 
way. All this 1 learnt from Papers of his left in his Chamber, which 
I thought I was bound to ſearch, when I knew they belong'd to him 
that I might give a good account to her that ſent me. 

Car, This news is beyond our expeQation or hope. 

Ant. 'Tis what Ill improve to his certain Ruine. 

Car, Firſt by fair means ( which you have often promiſed me , if he 
was a Gentleman) you mult retrieve her Credit, by offering him to mar. 
xy her. | [ They whiſper. 

Clar. Indian, you maſt pardon me , fince to ſecure my Miſtreſs, her 
Lover and my ſelf, I expoſe you to the firſt ſhock of Antonio's Rage:; 
and good faith, Charity begins at home. | 

Ant, Come along, and us to this Chamber of Diſcovery. 

Clar. This way, Sir. Can I but get clear of you, and 
give my Lady timely notice, difcover what you can. 


£4. 
Cor. I muſt preſerve Peralts, it poſſible, for the fair Elvirs's 


For that depends on his, and if He dies, 
She too mult fall nice Honour's Sacrifice, [ Exennt. 


The End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT IV. SCENE r. 
The Inn-Tard. 


Vitelli, Criſpin booted. 


Criſp. He Horſes are ready, Sir. 


Vit, Take this then,{ Giver bins 8 Letter, and ſhew your: 


Kindneſs to your Maſter by. your. quick Return, ——— 
One thing more. 


While Vitelli whiſpers to Criſpin, Enter Antonio, Carlos, Clara. 


[ Exit Criſpin-- 


Ant. This looks like truth. 

Clar, For more certainty ſee where he (tands; [ Points to Vitellh 

Ant, Is that my Enemy? y 

Clar. That's Vitelli, or Peralta, which you pleaſe, or both. — 
T-hope this Shift nay free me, and -PIl till about the diſpatch of my 
Meſſage. Aſide. 

[Antonio goer to Vitelli. 

Ant. Your Name's Peralts, Sir? 

Vit. I neither own the Name nor: Temper of that curſt Villain, What 
T really am 1 dare ſpeak, which is, Don Vitelli, 

Ant. Thou'rt 2 Vilkin under both Names,” and as. fach Vl uſe you. 

Vie, 1 can ſcarce think my ſelf born of a Spaniard, towmeet ſuch Rude» 
neſs as my nature perfectly abhors. 

Ant, Damn your Sentences — and know your Forgeries-and yoware 
diſcover'd. | 
" Vie. To none that dare name'my Aions ſo; and know me. 

Am, Yes, Villain, Elvirs's Wrongs: and- mine ſhall pxoclaim ther 
And if thou haſt ſo much Valour to defend thy ſelf againit the Brother, 
as Cunning to betray a wretched. Woman, draw, and know 'tis Antonio 
heightned with a juit Revenge that bids thee. 

Vit, This world is all Madneſs and Miſtake. — Could I bue think 
you were not deceiv'd in the Perſon, and had not too good tealon to 
know the true Peralts deſerves all thiss 1 ſhould not thus tamely diſpute 
the. Wrang. 

Ant,” What, Coward too? and think to conquer me as my loſt Si- 
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fer by Words ?-— Draw, or by Heaven I'll doe the a& of Juſtice, and 
rid the world of a perjur'd Slave. — 

Vit, Provok'd thus, I mult be more , or much leſs then Man to 
ſuffer. { They drare. 

[Carlos with his. Sword interpoſes to part them, 

Clar, What will this come to ? Thoſe Othcers at the gate 
ſhall determine the Qyarrel. { Clara runs out, 

Ant, Friendſhip's a Name, Carlos, when \it ſtands in competition with 
Honour and Revenge. — What, mult Antonio live and ſee (good Hea- 
vens !) the Raviſher of his Sitter fate? — By all 

Cor. What I urge is your Promiſe, and her Honour, And if he 
will make up this Breach by Marriage, you create a new Enemy to re- 
fuſe (o juit Terms. 

Vit. Little Hecks ! do you think with a feeming Quirrdl to force 
me to the keeping of a Whore, and take off your Male Goods # No, fhew 
your {elves for Cheats, and both affauſe me 3 whiltt the innocent Vieelli 
darcs thus undauntcdly oppoſe you. X 


Enter Clara with Officers, She polnts ro Viteli, 


Clar, That's he, — ſcizc him. And at your own peril be his eſcape. — 
I have too much kindneſs for Vitelli, to let him periſh for Paroles 2 x lit- 
tle Confinement will break no ſquares. | The Officers ſerze Vinelli. 

1. Offic. Sciz'd by us the Devil can't clcape, 

Vit. More -Complices? Thieves! Murtherers ! loſe me, or —— 

2, Offic. No, Sir, Mustherer falls upon your owa head, and "tis the 
Enſign's bloud you ſhed in Flanders that calls tor Vengeance. 

Aut. Let him at liberty, and I'll revenge it bravely, and fave the dull 
Ceremonics of Law- 

1. Offic. You owe us Thanks that you arc not conka'd + this Quarrel 
deſerves it. 

2. Offic, If you confult your own Satrtics, away- | 

Cor, Come, Awtone, you muſt knaw the Towsa too well, gat to un- 
derſtand a Retreat neceſlary in this cale. [ Antonio, Carlos retire, 

Vit. What can you mean, Gentlemen ? I ne's aw Flanders gor Spain 
till this laſt Feta from the 1 ' 

1. Offic. This won't do, Sir, re told of Writings in your Chams 
ber will convince you , whither we jugcnd to carry you, and thence to 
Priſon. . | 

Vit. .Curſt Peralta ! now thou haſt ſccur'd thy Deligns. Gentlemen, 1 
hope I may beg leave to ſpcak with a Knight of Malta io the houſe bc- 
fore my Confnemecent. 

1, Ofc. No, Sir, we muſt and wilt prevent a Reicye : onely take 
your Papers with us, and thco ſceure you. 


Dormilon 
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Dormilon eaters, 


Dor. What mcans this Diſturbance in my Houſe ? 

2, Offic. Onely the Seizure of one Perehta for a Murther. 

Dor, Peralta ? this will be ad. news-to Dom Lytitr —— [ Aſide... 
Fl be his Bail. 

1, Offe, The Crime eleales of none 3 —_— Sir, 


kanine Officers with Vitelli, 
Dor, The Widow has been too cunning for us 3 and that Don Luig- 
muſt ſpeedily underliand. { Hain, 
SCENE 2. 
Long Street; 
Antonio, Carlos. 


Ant Lara efcap'd, and Peralta ſeour'd Gemany Swoud Þ- cmdag 
muſt and ſhall be done. Nox is it tf the Law puniſh a _ 

Murther, whilt mine and my Siſter's Honquss remain unrevenged. 

arm him my ſelf, and in his own Chamber fairly kill him. 


.- | and ſuffer in his fiead , whale milder means may Gupels . 


ob And if dAntenio dare cruſt Me—; 


{ thee, Carle: / yes, with Life, with Honour, AH, I tfieely do. | 
I fad I am not fit to yu wy (clt. Hencctorth thy ſertled Jadgement-* 


gives mc Laws 3 but till 
alta is.-— Qh that Name! 
Car, Pray, no more, your haſty Rage has already prov'd Clare's 16G, 


emember my Siſter's Wrongs, and wane Fw 


whoſe recovery will be neceſſazy to our Aﬀairs. She cannot yetbe far 5-- 


therefore let us round this Street ; half an hour Hence Ill vifie the Prifo- 


ner, and doubt not to get more by Fair words and Promiſes, ther- your - 


Sword could cxtort. 


Ant. Should hc accept your Offer , Yhe cauſe. of: bis Impriſonmoent * 


brings his certain Ruine with my Infamy. 

Clay, There's no danger on that ide: a ſum of Money prevents the 
Proſecution, and gains his Liberty. - For 'tis as great a Miracle for a 
Rich man to be hang'd, as a Poor man to ſcape. + [| Exenns. 


SCENE-. 


p—_ 
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SCENE 3. 


Chamber in the Inn. 
Elvira in Womens cloaths, Clara very rich. 


Elv.F Am much too miſerable &re to hope to make thee amends. 

Clar. You make your (elf fo with hne Speeches. Let me learn 
you what Dangers Reſolution and Cunning may avoid. Think now of 
mn but a fe Story to wheadle old , Who will inſtantly be 


Elv. Had I but thy Courage, I could norfail ; butas Tam, ſomething 
thrills through my Bloud, and makes me tremble. How can I think to 
impoſe upon him with a falſe Story , who fo ttcadily repuls'd Vrielli's 
true one ? . 

Clear. And {© calily beliey'd Peralts's, that was as falſe as yours. I tell 
you, Madam, he has a bflicving Coumenances and looks lize one of 
our politick News-mongers, who arc ſure to emertain a Story for being 

,.and of themſclves find out Reaſons to make it probable, then 
conclude it true. 

Ek, How did he receive my Mcſſage ? 

Clar, Like a Gentleman y and when he read a Lady's Honour was 
concern'd,told mc, he would dcter the greateſt Bulinels of his Life, which 
was the Marriage of his Daughter, till he had waited on you. 

KElv. This was courtly, 

Clar, There's no doubt of him; had I that Face and Cloaths, I'd un- 
dertake to-.cilly half-the Yons in Madrid with a Lic ten times more un» 
likely, — There tis: That Caſt, and a lictle Aſſurance, is infallible. 

Elv. This Mirth would conquer any body's Milcry but mine. 

Clar. One thing I toreſce, that the Serzing of Vizelli mult ſomething 
altcr your Delign.—— St. { One knocks. 

This muſt be the Don, F [ Clara goes 40 the door. 


Enter Don Gomez. 


Gom, Is this your Lady? 

Clar., Yes, Sir. — Don Gomez, Madam. 

Elv. Your Looks, and the CharaQter the world gives you, ſpeak you 
ſo much a Gentleman , that 1 ſhall nced the leſs Excuſe for this 
Rudencls. 

Gom. Ha ! what a Prizc was this for one of twenty,a 1d ſo forth? —{ Mfide. 


Madam, 


The Counterfetts, | 37 


Madam, the world at the worſt muſt fay , Don Gomez, always lov'd his 
Friend, and took pleaſure in ſerving Strangers. And he that deſerves 
this CharaQer mult be proud of the Commands of fo fair a Lady, — 
By my faith ſhe is, ſhe makes my old teeth chatter, and fo forth. — 

[ Aſide, 

Elv. Sir, what I have to ſay is ſtrange and farting, yet Go fit tor me 
to ſpeak, and you to hear, that this Trouble is but neceſſary. 

Gom, The very ſtile I love too—— Pray, on, Madam. 

Clar. The Old man liſtens as carneſtly as a Bird ina Cage to a whiftling 
Cobler. 

Elv, I can ſcarce bclieve one of your Experience and Wiſdom would 
throw away an onely Daughter, fair and vertuous, on a Perjur'd 
man. 

Gom, Heaven forbid ! I'd rather bury her in a Nunnery, and { forth : 
and let the Family of the Gomez - periſh. 

Elv. Yet ſuch is the falſe Vizelli, whom you defiga your Son-in- 
law. 

Gom. You ſtartle me indeed ; Vitelli my Son-in-law, falſe and per- 
jur'd ? 

Elv. Yes, Sir, if breach of ſirieſt Oaths and folemaſt Contra de- 
ſerve ſuch terms. Too ſure I found him {o. 

Gom, Then I am loſt. Pray, good Madam, methinks I ſhould, yet 
Heaven knows how unwillingly I believe you. 

Elv. In ſhort, for *tis grievous to tell a Truth to the Diſadvantage of 
one I can never hatez you fee here the miſerable Mariana, whom trea- 
cherous Tears, and ſuch Oaths as the molt jealous could not but truſt, 
betray'd to Love. *Tis too plain, all men muſt be falſe, when after 
ſuch Vows Vitelli can prove ſo to me— wretched Woman ! 

Gom. Truſt ane, Madam, I can weep, and fo torth, at your Misfor- 
tunes But hope you miſtake the Perſon that is their cauſe. For 
this Vitelli I have cntertain'd, has not been long cnough in Spain to make 
a Contract, ſcarce ce a Lady. 

Elv. No, Sir, *'twas Mexico firſt gave me lite (nor can my Fortune or 
Relation ſhame Vitelli,) and there my Heart was ſtole with fair bewitch- 
ing words, and ſuch tempting ſhows of real Love as might diſpell a 
ſettled Hatred, ———— Yet can you think it, Sir, this kind protefting 
man, this Vitelli could prove falſe ? falſe, oh my Heart ! to Marians that 
ſo lov'd him ? 

Clar. Brave Woman, ſhe almoſt makes me believe her. 

Gom. You willnot thiak it rude, if 1 take lcave in a Buſineſs of fuch 
weight, to clear ſome Doubts, &c. before 1 give tull credit. 

Elv. So far from that, you will oblige me by your Queſtions, the ni- 
ceſt of which 1 know I can ſatisfic your greateſt Curiolity in. For, 
alas * Sir, that and ics Circumſtances take up all my Care and 
Thoughts. 


Gom, 


. 
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Gom. I ask then, did his Father know any thing of his Love ? and 
by what means did you arrive? 

Clar. No, that he {till kept conceal d, for. Reaſons I could never 
gueſs. Till finding my felt torlorn and left, that very morning we had 
appointed for our Marriage, by diligent ſearch I underſtood he was gone 
for Spain, to Marry your Daughter: Arm'd then with Love , 
which emboldens the molt feartull, diſguiz'd, I purſucd him in another 
Ship, and a day after him landed at Cadiz z whence I am now come 
to beg Relief in ſuch a Cauſe as muſt concern every man's Honour 
that pretends to be generous, much more Don Gomez, and the Father of 
Violante. 

Gom, Baſe Vitelli, thou canſt not be Son of good Gonzalo , nor Cre 
ſhalt call me Father. What a Scape was hcre, and fo forth !— 

[ Aſide. 

Elv. That he is the Vitell; that I challenge , this will witneſs 3 given 
with ſuch moving Paſſion and ſuch Charms as has ruin'd the poor 
Moriana. Shews Gomez Pecralta's Piltmre, 

Gom, This I know all true, and this the very ſame I once thought to 
call mine. But it — 

Elv. What I beg is, you would endeavour to reſtore an unkind Huſ- 
band to the moſt unfortunate of Women. For, ftalſc as he is, I can for- 
give, whom I find I mult ever love 

Gom, It there be Laws, Juſtice, &e. in Madrid, 1 here engage to ſee 
you righted : nor is it more then the great Obligation this Diſcovery 
lays upon me ray juſtly challenge. 

Flv. 1 would, if poflible, avoid Severity, for I muſt ſuffer when he 
is puniſht, Let him but be perſwadcd to come hither, and I have ſome 
hopes he will not refuſe to own me. 

Gom, That, Madam, ſhall ſpeedily be done, and my Daughter brought 
to wait upon you to my houſe, For this publick pe is not fit for 
your Quality. 

Elv. Heaven muſt reward ſuch Goodneſs , Sir. 

[ Exit Gomez, 

Clay, This is right, and the Old Trout rarcly tickled. Nor was 
there any other mcans of petting Peraltz from his houſe , before the 
deſign'd Marriage was conſummate ——— I'd give halt my Maiden- 
hcad, to hear how the Don will tcaze him, and fo forth, 

Elv. Somcthing we ſtill want to make our Plot ſucceſsful, the Re- 
leaſe of the truc Firelli from Priſon ; which muſt infallibly ruine Pe- 
ralts's Pretences 3 and to give my Brother timely notice, that thus aw'd 
I may fccure him, 

Clar. I'll undertake both , and in my old Diſguiſe to the Pri- 
ſon , where "tis odds but we find ſome Expcdient. As for your 
Brothcr, his Lodgings arc fo ncar, he may be ſoon ſent for. But how 
convenicnt that will be, knowing his hot Temper, mult be confi- 
der d ot, 

Elp. 
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Elv, This I reſolve, I'll be Peralta's Wife, 
Or to my Brother's Rage expoſe his Life, [ Exen, 


SCENE 4. 


A Room in Gomez houſe. 


Peralta, Fabio. . 


Pb. Ever had Miſchicf ſach Succeſs : for certain you were wrapt 

in your Mother's Smock, and that a fine one too. The Old 
man is fo confirm'd, he wreaths himſelf into the Toil, as if he refoly'd 
never to get out. 

Per. What may come of it hereafter I can't gueſs, but I am ſure to 
enjoy the Woman, and that will recompenſe tweaty ſuch Hazards. All 
that ſeems unlucky is Don Gomez, haſty Bulineſs, which deters a while 
our Marriage. But I reſolve not to (tir to anſwer Vitelt, till Violante's 
mine palt recovery : for though I have no averſion to Fighting, I love 
a fair Lady much bctter. 

Feb. By my troth, the uglicſt would carry my AﬀeRions from that ; 
and certainly man was made to increaſe the world, not to deſtroy it. 
But under favour, Sir, I hope you won't be fo untaſhionable to duel for 
your own Wite. 

Per. No, Sort, I ducl to kill Vitell; , whoſe mouth once ſlope, who 
lUves in this world to contradi&t me? And within a year, which is the 
ſoonelt I can be difſcover'd, I queſtion not but with a Trick I have foto 
pleaſe the Lady, that all will be reconciled. 

Fab. This was a Malter-piece beyond my dull reach 3 and now I dare 
pronounce you happy, fur 'tis a {weet one. 

Per, *Twas plcaſant to ſee, when the Old man would be offering at 
Queſtions, how the preſent of a Jewel diverted him 3 and the ſtory of a 
large Stone (which tor all I know may be an Ind:2n Pebble,) that Itold 
him was one of the fam'd Jewels ct the great Montezuma, feal'd up his 
inquiſitive Humour, anddeliver'd him mine. 

Fob, Yes, Sir, I obſerv'd then he hugg'd, and call'd you dear Viteli, 
Picture of Gonzalo, and onely one he would call Son. I'll fwcarl have 
ſeen a whole Comedy his had lefs Sport in't. 

Per, Is the Pricit ready ? 

Fab. Yes, yes, and has nothing to doe this half hour, but contrive a 
tolcrable Leg not to be laught art. 
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Per, It muſt doe, without ſome Devil-Intelligencer awes me a..ſpite : 
if (o, this is his time to nick it. 

Fab. Doe? the Devill has not Cunning enough , were you hls E. 
nemy, to prevent it. I went into the Kitchin, and the Cooks are as 
buſic as a new Politician imploy'd on guels : follow'd Flors up 
ſtairs, and found an experienced Matron . making the Bed to the bet 
advantage, 


Enter Gomez, Violante. 


Per. Here comes my Father and my Life, Now I venture to call you 
ſo, fince my Joys are certain, 

Gom, Never in worſe time. Know, Sir, he that is once per- 
jur'd, and fo forth, muſt b: truſted by Fools, not old Gomez; mark 
that. 

Fab. Here's a Showr in the midſtof Sunſhine. [ Aſide; 

Gom, Come, you ſtudy for ſome paltry Excuſc ; but be affured I have 
found you baſe and treacherous. 

Fab. Would I had a Musket on my ſhoulders in Flanders, 

[ Afide, 

Per. Youll give one fo perfectly innocent leave to be amaz'd at fo 
great a Turn. 

Gom, Muſt Gomez, be pickt out of all men to be abuſed ? or is this 
Maid an obje& ht for fo baſe a Delign ? No, Sir , I ſhall provide you 
a Wife more. ſuitable, and take care to ſecure you trom the Danger you 
were running headlong into, and fo forth. 

Per, I can dread no Danger but your Diſpleaſure, and the Loſs of 
her I (o intirely love. 

Gom. You give a great proof of it , whilſt you thus contrive hor 
Ruine, 

Per, 1 have done nothing but what a violent Paſhon torc'd me to, nor 
is my Quality ſo mean. 

Gom. 1 know your Quality, and fo forth, and grieve a Gentleman (6 
nobly born ſhoul4 with ſuch Baſeneſs ſhame his Family. 

Fab. Heaven grant he don t ſhame that, and the Family of the Fabii 
at the Gallows, 

Viol. 1 ſhall Orgive the Injury, it you return that Paſſion you ſpeak 
ot, to her you have quitted to impolc on me, Aſſure yourſelf 
henceforth you are more then a Stranger to Violante, 

Per, Elvirs's Wrongs dilcover'd too ? curlt Portmantue ! this is paſt 
hoz cs. [ Aſide, 

( om, Your Gailt may well {ence you. 

Ter. The unthought-of Charge well may, with thc greate(} 
w.nder, 


Gor, 


The Counterfeits, © 41 


Gom, That will ſoon ceaſe , when you ſhall ſee the fair and verty- 
ous Marianas, whom you call'd Wife in Mexico ; and has thence pur- 
ſued you hither. 

Per. *Sdeath, I had laid Snares for my own catching. 

[ Aſide, 

Fab, Bear up, Sir, the wind veers fair again: this muſt be a groſs Mi- 
ſtake, and at worſt give us leave to run for't. 

Gom, The mention oft her Name may well diforder you, and 
| ſo forth. If it be Remorſe for deſerting her , it may make ſome 
- ,, (mall Amends. Poor Heart ! ſhe mult forgive , though ſhe has 

TN cauſe to love. And were ſhe my Daughter, and 
forth. 

Per, IT can ſcarce think 1 want a Pardon, when I am @ Strans 
ger to my Crime. And all Womenkind may as juſtly lay the 
ſame Claim as Marianas, whoſe very Name I ne*'r was yet acquainted 
with, 

Gom, That you are Vitelli, Son to Gonzalo, and fo forth, I am fully 
ſatisfied, nor am I !efs, that ſhe ſpeaks truth, from whoſe own mouth 
I heard it. | 

Per, Is not her Diſcourſe wild, and ſhe juſtly to þe ſuſpeRed to be ; 
belide her (elf ? Pray, Sir, conſider how unlike this is the Son ot that 
| Gonzalo you call Friend. 

Fab. 1 have waited on my Maſter ever fince he could think to- | 
wards Man; and let me beg your Pardon, Sir, have ticed him to 
Women , for fear he had no ſenſe that way : but when he ſaw this 
Lady's Picture, he was convinc'd, for the very firſt week he would 
gue and kiſss fo that I left off Perfwafions. But ner as yet 
1 


card of any Mariana or any other, was ſhe ner {o beauteous, 
This, Sir, I ofter my 


WOO” 


in Mexico, that could divert his Thoughts. 
ſelt to (wear. nn 

Per. Though this Witneſs may be of proof , yet fo much do I 
truſt my Innocence , that all 1 beg is, you would let me fee this 
Lady. If ſhe can ſo much as name me with Afſurance hers , which is 
the greateſt Curſe, here I relinquiſh all my” Pretences co what I 
doat on. 

Gom, This I like , though I have ligle reaſon to believe you wil- 
lingly undertake. Come, Daughter , gut on your Veil 3 we'll go to 
Dormilen's, the Inn you ſay you lightcd at , and there expet you. — 


| 

Yet his Treaſuie (ccures him trom running, | Aſide, | 
Viol. 1 wait you. Sir, - and thank my Fortune, this ſuſpicion | 
las LfSg'ned my growing Love. | Aſide, | 
| 


Per. Adicu, dear Miltriſs, till the next Mceting ſhall approve me 
conltant. k xenunt Gomez, Violante. 


{ To Fabio. ] Where am I , Fabio ? within thele tew minutes , 
| would have quitted my Pretences for the very hopes. of Lidenty. 


F 3 Fab. 
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Fab. By my troth , Sir, for once take a Fool's advice 3 and now 
you may have it, never pretend more. For though this is ſome for- 
ſaken Virgin follows the true Vitelli, yet true Stories laid together will 
grow too firong tor Lies ne'r fo well wrought. 

Per, Thou art always Coward in the very nick of Victory. Is it 
not much cafier to perſwade him ſhe is fome common Jile , hired 
by Vizeli to diſappoint our Marriage , {then to outface the true 
Vitelli ? 

Fab. All I fay is, Sir, with your Aſſurance I ſhould have made 
an excellent Servant, Now I know my felt modeſt, and fo nct 

le —— 

Well, 'tis hard whcn a Maſter takes ones calling from him , and 
incroaches on the very Secret of Lying that maintains him. 


| Aſide, 
Per, He's doubly curlt is foundred near the Shore; 
Fortune the Rudder guide, I'll pull the Oar. [ Exeunt, 


The End of the Fourth ACT, 
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ACT V. SCENE 1. 


A Priſon. 


Carlos, Vitelli. 


Car. Elieve me, Sir, ſo much a Friend to Honour and Juſtice, 
eſpecially in a Lady's Quarrel , that nothing but Confine- 
ment could fecure you from Revenge. 

Vis. Believe me, Sir, to underſtand ſo much of Honour and Juſtice , 
that nothing but my Reſtraint ſhould bear theſe Injuries : and be aſſured 
I am as far from knowing the Lady you ſpeak of, as what you are ; I 
will not ſay Trapans, for that may look like Railing and Cowardiſc 
thus diſarm'd, — But — 

Car, "Tis a Phraſe belongs ſo properly to none as ſuch deny their 
Names. And were I Peralta, no Hazard ſhould ſo unman me to diC- 
own it. 

Vit. I have ſcarce Patience under ſuch Sufferance to deny that once 
again, Hell take the true Owner; and were I again amongſt 
the barbarous Indians , I would ſpend my Lite in railing at what you 
think Civil. 

Car. All this and more might paſs, did I not know it countertcit , 
and what I urge, to the Advantage of one of more Fortune then you 
can pretend to. You too well know Elvire. 

Vit. Is a Strumpet to be impos'd on Fools; nor am I fo dull, that 
the fear of a falſe Impriſonment ſhould marry me to a Whore. 

Car, One more ſuch word , and by Heaven the Laws of Honour 
cannot ſecure thee. Strumpet and Whore, to one I name otherwiſe , 
though fo, were Death. | 

Vit. 1 as littlc fear your Threats, as underſtand your Nicetics of Ho- 
nour : but this 1 dare boldly urge, ſhe that will court an Acquaintance 
can be lictle berter. But ſhould I allow her Vertuous, what is ſhe 
to me ? or why mult I necds bz fixt upon by th: Name of one I have 
ſuch juſt cauſe to hate? Or why ſhould you miſtruſt a Story that muſt 
ſcem probable at kaft to the moſt prejudiced ? 

Car. This ſeems an honeſt” Confidence, and the Maid might be a 
Diſlcmbler. [ Aſide. 


Vit. Once more 1 tel you 1 am Viteli, a Stranger to Spain thatT . 
Was ., 


—_ ——— 
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was robb'd by this Peralts, both of my Treaſure and Miſtreſs, and have 
nothing in exchange but thole Papers and old Cloaths , on which you 
ground this Miſtake. And were I at liberty, my Sword ſhould make the 
Villain confeſs this Truth. 

Car, Theſc firong Denials make me begin to doube ; arid ſhould you 
prove what you fay you are, I have reaſon to beg your Pardon, though 


my juſt Concern tor the Lady and her Brother will very much excuſe this 
Earncltneſs. 


Enter Luis. 


Luis, Which is the Priſoner ? 

Vit, My being diſarm'd may ſoon reſolve you. 

Lair. This frees you. | Shews bim a Pardou. | And now thou art (o, 
I can joy.to ſee thee ——— Why fo firange ? mult not the Pardon 
relſl thee, *cis thy Uncle that has obtain'd it % And though thou art a 
Stranger to his' Face, yet methinks the Kindneſs ſhould make thee con- 
chude me Don Lnuis.,, whom you have fo long converit with by Letters. 

Vit. ' Gentlemen, it you have delign'd to ruine me , do't forne more 
manly way. *Tis toocrucl thus to prolong my Torment. Old Gentle- 
man, your Age ſecures you from Abulc, 

Luis. Hah ' what's this ? Ruine, Torment, Abuſe ? what can Peralta 
mean thus to return ſo great a kindneſs as his Liberty ? eſpecially to 
one he knows loves him, and on that account with greatelt difficulty 
and charge has purchas'd it ? 

Vit. 1 know no Pardon I want, nor does that Dog that owns the 
name of Peralta deſerve it. 

Lmis, Be not fo ſevere againſt your ſelf : other Young men have been 
guiley of as great Faults z betides, you kill'd him tairly. 

Vit. Leave, or I'll ftudy ſome greater Curſe then Madneſs cver could 
invent, and make it my only Prayer it may fall upon you. 

Lais, You are much altered fince you writ latt from Valencia. 
Pray, Sir, can you gueſs the cauſe of this Diliration? it makes me 
Weep. [To Carlos, 

Cor. Faith, Sir, I am much a Stranger 3 unleſs it be his tear of Re- 
venge for the Wrongs he has done a Lady perſwades him to conceal 
himſclt, 1 am wholly ignorant. I found him much in the ſame Humour, 
and began to give credit to him till your coming, 

Lxis. Dcarcit Peralts, be thy ſclt; if my Lite or Fortune, which is 
no {mall onc, can ſerve you, thou art ſafe. By thy Father's Soul I beg, 
who lctt thee to my Care. 

Car, This mult be he.——— Come, Sir, you know I propoſed moſt 
honourable means of Reconcilctnent to Antonio 3and if you marry Elvirs, 


whoſe Bcauty and Fortune arc too conliderable tor the proudeſt to 
deſpiſc a 
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Vit, Hell take you both : or may you live to mect Miſrics like mines 
Do you not think Confinement plague enough, ' but muſt I be thus 
rackt with Lies and Nonſenſe ? 

Lats. Oh, Sir ! had you known him when young, for fince I have not 
ſcen him, this would affli& you, [ To Carlos, 


Clara comes in with man's cloaths; Vitelli ſeeing 


ber | peake, 


Vit. Oh, 1 have till one Friend left : welcome , Sir, for ne'r was 
Wretch ſo timely fuccour'd. *Las, I have ſuffered paſt the Cruelty of 
Turks betwixt theſe two Tormentours. 

Clar, That's Antonio's Companion , or I miſtake 3 but this Diſguiſe 
proteas me. I wiſh it were in my power to caſe you, or in 
my Friend's, the Knight of Malte, at whoſe delire I now wait on 
you. 

Vit, They (wear me down that I'm Peraltz, The man, you well 
know, deſerves my utmoſt Hatred, and by Heaven ſhall feel it. 
Tell me Storics of one Elvirs Thave wrong'd , of Murther I have. com- 
mitted ; nay, the old Gentleman fawns and cries, and calls me dear Pe+ 
ralts, and offers me my Pardon and my Liberty meerly to 'abuſe me. 
Is not this Sufferance beyond Patience , wh:n 1 know all falſe and 
countertcie ? 

Clary. This is an Opportunity not to be loſt. [ Aſide, 

Truth is, you aQ it bravely ; but the Danger's palt, and you ma 
ſafely own your felt. [4 

[ To Vitelli apart. ] Be Peralta, nothing clſc can gain your Liberty ,and 
this to my knowledge ſecures your Miſtreſs. 

Gentlemen, you may think what you have heard ſtrange, but the ne- 
ceſſity of his Afﬀairs I dare afſure you made it requiſite. 

Car, Prodigious ! what may not a man doe with this Impudence ? 
But his Liberty will be good news for Antonio, whom he mult prepire 
to anſwer, 

Clay. Pray, Sir, let me undertake the Buſineſs, who throughly under- 
ſand the Aﬀair 3 and will engage , if you bring Antonio to Dormilon's, 
either fully ro make up the Breach, or that Peralts with his Sword ſhall 
give him SatisfaRion. 

Car, That's all 1 wiſh; Pl in.mediately go find him. —— We ſhall 
expect you, Sir. 

Vit, Where ? 

Clar. At the Inn whither you are going, : 

Vir. 1 will not fail. {To Luis. ] Whither if you pleaſe to accompany 
me, which T am apt to hope, ſince you have ſo much Goodneſs to for» 
give me, I will untold my whole Story. 


Lair, 1 can forgive him any thing £6 truly love, and am _ 


5 
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dent ſome weighty Reaſons urge you to this Denial of youp 
Name, 

Clar. That you'll be affur'd of when you know each Circumſtance , 
but now 'twill be too tedious 3 betides, his Buſineſs yonder requires 
diſpatch. 


Luis. Along then, I have already diſcharg'd your Fees, 

Vit. 1 wholly commit my felt co your Management, 

Clar, Which with this uncxpeQed Succels cannot poſſibly miſ- 
carlys | Exeunt. 
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Elvira's Chamber in the Inn. 
Gomez, Elvira, Violante, Flora. 


Gom, * Is no more then what IT promis'd, Madam, and was bound 
to pertorm. 
Elv. This is too much Honour , Madam, and I am fo pertcly a 
Stranger, that I muſt deſpair of a Requital!. 
Viel. Your Acquaintance would doubly recompenſe , could this be 
thought an Obligation. 


Elvira and Violante talk, Elvira's back toward the door, 
where enters Peralta and Fabio. 


Gom, Come, Sir, now I hope you will prove your ſelf a Gentleman, 
honeſt, and & forth. 

Per, I never was charg'd for otherwiſe by any one that underſtood 
me, and queſtion not but to unravel this Miſtake. 

Gom, Here's your Vitelli, Madam, and 1 am thus far diſcharg'd 
of my Engagement. { Elvira turns towards Peralta, 

Per, Elvira? this is a Rock mult ſplit mc. 

Fab. *Tis not in the power of Itmmpudence to ſave us. [ Afide. 

Elv. Havc I once more met thee, cruel, falſe man ? it (hall be hard 
to fly me. [Elviza lays bold of Peralta. 

Vie. How ſtrangely fond ſhe is ! 

Flo. Tt may be the Cuſtom in Mexico. 

Per. Madam, if my being like the man you arc fo well acquainted 
with diſturbs you, I had belt remove the ObjcR 3 'tis unſeervly to uſe 
a Stranger thus, - 
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Elv. No, Vitelli, for by. that Name thou won'ſt me ; thop too well 
know'ſt the wrong d Elvirs, and thoſe many Oaths that. fcal'd thy 
treacherous Love, Cre to diſown me. Canſt thou forget Valentia ? 
thoſe Tears that made me thine ? Is this the Recompence of too great 
Tokens of the fondeſt Dotage ? [ He flings from ber, 

Gom, What can all this mcan ? 

Per. Heaven knows, 1 am perfectly ignorant, nor to this time e're 
beheld her face. Had I, Sir, could you think me fo cruel to deſpiſe 
ſuch Beauty ? 

Elv, Canſt thou forget, when languiſhing at my feet you lay, and 
dying vow'd, thence ne*r to tir till I had granted your Requeſt > wone 
then, I calic Fool believ'd, and pcriſhed. 

Gom. There mult be truth in this,no Woman e're could countertcit to 
{uch height. 

Per. Truth? all's an evident Cheat. You ce ſhe talks no more of 
Mexico and Mariana, but of Valentia and Elvira, names I'm a pexte& 
Stranger to. 

Gom, Lady, this ſudden change of your Story is enough to give me 
ground of Suſpicion, and fo forth. 

Flo, What can you bclieve, Madam ? 

Viol, Nothing, but I naturally pity the poor Woman. | | 

Elv. Conlider, Sir, I had no other mcans but this Pretence to get 
him from your Houſe , and ſave your Daughter from Ruine. I freely 
confe I am not Mariana, nor a Mexican : nor is he Vifelli, or an Indian 1 
but Peralts , a Captain of Flanders , who in his Journey hither flopt 
at Valentis, mcerly to deſtroy the wretch'd Elvirs. | 

Gom, This is ſomething of the Story the pretended Viteli told, . and 
ſo forth, is it not? 

Per, Now you have hit it, the ſame 3 and ſhe without queſtion. one 
of Fernands's Dependants, hired by this Counterfeie to defraud me of my 
Miſtreſs. Does not this ſound probable ? 

Gom. Molt likely; nay , I knew I ſhould ſmell it,” weye it to, be 
found above ground. Lect old Gomez alone tor Dilcoverics, &ec. , 

Per. I hope, Sir, no unlucky Accident can now difturb -my Joys, 
but you will once more tell meI hall be blett. L 

Gom,' Yes, yes , we'll about it preſently. Come, Vil, a little Op- 
poſition makes the Victory more welcome. It will be no Rude- 
ncls to leave you alone, Madam 3 Iſuppoſe you'll quickly fiad ygur Come 
panion. | | | 

Per, No queſtion, Sir, ſhe has plenty. | 

Elvira. Baſc man ! refle& upon my Honour too ? Stgy, Sir, for Hca- 
ven's ſake ftay. Here's one can witneſs all 1 ſay is truth , that has 
been the conttant Meſſenger of our Loves, Speak , dear Fobie; thou 
wert once all Honeſty : I'll treble, all thy paſt Rewards. | 

Fab. You need not baibe.me-to dpeak Fruth. 


G 2 Gom, 
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Gom, This is Trifling, and (o forth; but let's hear him. 

Fab. 1 know you expe nothing but Truth from me. 

Per. Dog! will he betray me yet? [ Aſide. 

Elv. Nothing elſe, dear Fabio; this may at laſt be fume Remedy. 
Tedious Clara. 

Fab. Why then, Sir, upon the word of an Honeſt man, I never be- 
fore fo much as heard of Valentis or Elvira; and to tmy certain afſu- 
rance, my Maſter knows nothing either of them or Flanders, This is 
what I can declare in ſhort. 

Elv. Slave ! wcre I but a minute Man , thou ſhould not outlive 
this Lie. 

Per. You find, Sir , how ſhe ſtudies Delays , though it be 
ercate Witneſſes againſt her (elf. The Rogue lies with more con- 
dence then the boldeſt of others can (peak truth. : 

Aſide, 

Elv. Since T am thus baſcly uſed , tremble at Antonio's Rage, who 
ſhall bravely revenge my Wrongs, and teach you. what it is to ſcorn a 
Woman's Love. 

Per. This muſt be ſome Player that has been uſed to aRt a Paſſion, he 
does it with ſuch Art. 

Gom, By my troth , her way of Speech and Action pleaſes me 
much. And were not our Bulinels carneit, and fo forth, I would 
flay to hear her. 

[ Ar they are going , ſhe ſtops Violante. 


Elv. As for you, Madam, whoſe Ruine I forcſte equal with my own, 
ler this Sca-mark warn you, and learn of her that teaches by Experi- 
ence, not to truſt thoſe Angel-like bewitching Lips which with fuch 
power move, they might intice a Nun profcibng at the Alar ; yet arc 
full as falſe and treacherous as you think-me, 

Viol, *Tis Cuſtom rules mc , and a Father's Will, not my own 
Choice, Were it in my power:, he ſhould be (tilt your's, it he was 
ever fo. 

Elv. No, no, Þ know you muſt love, and ' fondly doat; I'm 
ſure the wretch'd Elvire did. Alas! his Words arc Charms, and 
each Action carrics ſuch Perſwafive Eloquence, that - were he not 
falſe 

Flo. Wcll, Madam, I am confident the Lady's wrong'd. 

Viel. So far it works on mc, as could I, to dctcr the Match a 
while, 

Elv. Bleſſed Tongue ! but are you ſo much more then- Woman; to 
withſtand his well-weigh'd, infinuating Vows * cannot Protefations 
'rmade by ſubtleſt art and dying Poſiures move ? for he uſed fuch to me, 
and ſuch miſt conquer. But F am troubleſome, and you will curke 
me for {peaking ill of one F ſhould ill hate her that rail'd on. 


Pol. 
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Viet. So much your Paſſion moves me, that, propoſe a way, and, if 
polbble, I will ſerve you. 

Elv. *Tis-Impudence to beg ſo great a Treaſure. It may be he'll 
__ = to you , and *twas-Elvirs onely that was born to be thus 
miſerable. 


Enter to them Clara, Luis, Vitelli. 


Elv. to Clears.) Oh Clars, till more wretched ! with a fixt Confi- 
dence he denies me, and obſtinately ſays he is the Indian Vitelli, Is 
there the lealt ſhow of -Help ? {peak, dear, deareſt Clars, 

Clar, You make me mad to be thus paſſionate, when there is al- 
molt certainty of Relict. 

Per, to Gomez.) You ſce how fond ſhe is of Men, and how well 
they are acquainted. 


While Gomez and Don Luis talk to one another, 
Elvira addreſſing her ſelf to Vitelli ſpeaky. . 


Elv. Yes, Sir, you ſte here the unfortunate Elvirs, who in the Diſguife 

of a Knight of Malts follow'd yon falſe, barbarous man.—— 
[Pointing to Peralta. 

My Miſery makes me paſt all ſhame. [ Afide. 

Vit. This doubles my Hatred. 

Clar. No Whining, but have confidence of a Remedy. A little Pa- 
tience and your Brother's coming mult clear this Deceic, I'll go try 
to wheadle that Raſcal Fabio. 

Gomes. None is more then my fſclf a Servant to the gygod Don Luis 
Pacheco. 

Lis. 1 muſt always be happy to fee Pon Gomez. 

Per. That ſhould be my Uncle by his Name 3 it he knows me, I'm 
compell'd to yicld. [ Aſide. 

Clar. to Fabio.) Is your Maſter, which you ſo commended, turn'd 14- 


dian lince I laſt faw you? 
Fab. Friend, I have ſome ſerious Affairs, which are not to be difturb'd 


by Impertincat Queſtions. 

Clar. Good, grave Sir, give me leave.——— There was a Raſcal 
Fabio 1 have ſeen, that firangely reſembled you, who pretended a \maty 
tering after a Damſcl hight Clara 3 have you met with ſuch a one in 
your, Travels ? 

Fab, Pert Sir, I am at prefent me!ancholick., and will know ' av 
body. 


=—_ 


— 
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Clar, Since you arc ſo ſurly, it ſhall go hard but I bring you ac- 
quainted w.th the Gallows. = 

Gom. Your Ncphew that—— [ Pointing to Vitelli. 
my Son-in-Law here tells me is one F ernands, was bred up with him at 
Mexico, Was't not (ſo? 

Per. Right, Sir, and till this juſt Breach between us =— 

Pox on't, I have ſpun my thread too tine. [ Aſide. 

Luir. Aſſure your ſelf, my Nephew is an abſolute Stranger to the 
Indies, Till thirtcen 1 bred him- here in Madrid , and fince he has 
{pent his time in Flanders ; where unfortunately killing an Enfign , 
he was forc'd to ſuc out his Pardon, and not an hour fince was rc- 
leaſt, 

Vit, Believe, Sir, though I was glad to acccpt my Liberty on any 
terms, I nc'r yet ſaw Flanders, nor was c're in Spain till my landing 
at Cadiz, There ſtands your Nephew, if you think fit to own one (o 
baſe ; who is the Robber of my Treaſure , the atual Ruiner of this 
Lady's Honour, and great Dcligner on her I have a juſt Pretence to, 
might my Story gain credit. 

Elv, to Luis , and pointing to Pcralta. ] And if you call him Ne. 
phew, as certainly he is, you muſt own me tor Neecc, for ten thou- 
ſand times he has call'd me Wife. Nor could his Ambition riſe higher 
then my Fortunc, which ſhould have bcen intircly his, had he ſpoke 
truth, 

Gom. Good faith, had not I a ſtay'd Judgement, and fo forth, this 
would halt diſtrat me. 

Luis. 'Tis all Riddlc to me , but 1 gucls at a way ſhall unfold it. 


Enter Antonio, Carlos. 


Car. Remember your Promiſe, and keep your Temper : this I juſily 
challenge trom you, and cxpcct. | 
Ant, I am nothing but what you will have me, 


Elvira and Clara kneeling to Antonio. 


Elv, Thus low 1 do implore a Brothcr's Pardon ; but my Fault has 
found alrcady too ſevere Puniſhment. 

Clar. I hope, Sir, you will forgive the exaQt Duty I ow'd a Miſtreſs 
I © dearly lov'd. "Tis Clars begs it, Sir. 

Ant, You have made me too mucha Stranger to your Afﬀairs to thiuk 
me concern'd. But the Love I always paid Elvirs ſcarce deſery'd bo 
great Negled. 

To Carlos. ] I think 1 kcep my word. 


To 
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To Vitelli. } As to you, Sir, (for I hate long Stories, ) either be ho- 
nourable, and repair this Lady's Wrongs by Marriage , (I will not 
call her Siſter, ) or prepare to dic; ſo baſe a Cauſe can hope no other 
Succels. 

Vit. Still the fame Errour ? would you have me marry one I am a 
Stranger to, and as Woman never till this minute ſaw ? But know, [I 
am fo far from thinking wrong , that this ſhall ner ke drawn ſooncr 
then to ſerve her. [ Points to bis Sword, 

Ant, By Heaven, theſe petty Shifts — 

Car. Antomo, [ To Vitelli, } That you arc Peralt2s, you at our 
laſt Meeting owndz when this which now proves Clara engag'd you 
ſhould make a Reconcilkement. What means then this new Pre- 
tence ? 

Wo By that I purchas'd Liberty , and} now peiliſt in my firſt 
ruth. 

Elv, Believe me, Sir, there ſtands the falſe cruel man, the treacherous 
Peralta. [ Points ta Pcralta. 

Clar. That's the baſe Wretch , for o I dare call him; and with 
This will revenge my Lady's Wrongs. 

[ Lays hotd on her Sword, 

Per. to Gomez,” You ſee, Sir, how they drive on their Conſpi- 
racy, A little more Impudence will perſwade me out of my Name 
oO. 

Goms. So much they perſwade me, that I'll ee'n home. Come, 
Vil. this Delign's at an end, for I'll never marry thee at Uncertaintics, 
and fo forth, Here's two Vitel”s , two Peralta's, Fernands's , 
Elvire'r, Marians's, the Devil and all; and yet neither Vitells , nog Pe- 
ralts, &c. 

Vit. This Delay is all I intreat to gain my Miſtreſs , and a few 
days hence my Meſſenger's return from Cadiz will aſſure you I am 
Vitelli, 

Ant. Vil kill chem both , and that makes ſure of my Enc- 
my. 
= Then I'll try my laſt means and 'tis what I ſolemnly fwear, 
from this minute never to cali him Nephew , nor poſſeſs him of a 
Rial of my Eſtate, that docs not immediately own me. 

Fab, to Peralta ſoftly. ] 'Slife, Sir, will you loſe a hundred thouſand 
Ducats for the hopes of a Wench ? nay, no hopes ? 

Lair, Nay more, this Lady's Story touches me ſo near, that it 
ſhe be a Gentlewoman , he forfcits my Love in refuſing, .to right 
hcr. 

Ant, He that queſtions that muſt be ignorant ſhe is my Siſter, 

Fer, 1 have no reaſon to expeR Forgiveneſs, who have been the ge» 
neral Abuſer of the whole Company. But if Love can cover Faults, I 
have great Pretences. Firſt then, [To Luis.) I humbly beg your Par-- 


don; and if you will receive that Nephew you have taken fuch care 
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to preſerve, here Peralta entreats. 

Luis. Truth is, Nephew, this was © lietle too high- driven; but if 
you can reconcile your (elf with che relt , I mult forgive one [I love, 
nem I more carreſtly view you, I dare conclude you the Son of my 
Brother. 

Gom, Well, I will never truſt Age and Experience more, &e, 

Per, to Elviia.) Your Pardon, Madam, which .I have greateſt cauſe 
to beg, I ſcarce dare ask : but if you forgive this Sally oft Youth, and 
my Uncle conſent, I am forever yours. 

To Antonio. ] Sir, this I hope you'll yicld co, and honour me with a 
permiſhon to call you Brother. 

Car, to Antonio. ] Refuſe, Antenio, and you break your vow'd Engage» 
went, 

Ant. 1 yield to any thing is juſt, and if you behave your ſelf wor- 
thily, (hall make no ſmall increaſe toyour Fortune. 

Per, to Elvira. ] Can you once more think me true ? 

Elv, I muſt think any thing you'll have me. 

Per. To take off all *cruple, I openly confeſs the Portmantue 1 
brought you was mine by miltake,and upon that I grounded all my Pre- 
tence. But I ſhall ſufficiently make Amends , by yielding up that, 
and this a much greater Treaſure. | Bowing to Violante, 

Vit, Had 1 dehgn'd a Quanel, the Intereſt you have in this Lady 
would make us Friends. And thus emboldned I dare call you 
Father, and my felt this Fair one's Servant. 

Gom. *Tis firange that I ſhould not know thee, for by my troth 
thou haſt Gonzelo's Cait, and fo forth: and 1 will think of no Unkind- 
neſs, fince I am thus aſſured. 

Amr. My Journey to Madrid was well deſign'd, and I can once more 
call my felt Antonio, 

Gom. Youſhall all tomy Houſe, &e, tor I love Weddings, and reſolve 
to'lavgh at this Adventure. 


They talk, together, 


Fob. Nay , Miſirels Clars, 1 was not altogether ſo falſe as you 
think 3 for Fabis the Indian courted her, but Fabio the Spaniard was al- 
ways conſtant. 

Clar. No more, my Don of the Netherlands, Clears will not pretend 
to hold ſo ſlippery an Ecl, and ſhe that will may take you for better 
for worſe in beſt Capacitics. 

Fab. You have your liberty , they that quarrel! for you muſt ſirangely 
love Fighting, 

Luis. Why then all's agreed, and this little Noiſe may make a laſting 
Friendſhip. 
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Enter Dormilon. 


Dor, T have overheard ſo much as to know'you merry. What 
do you think of calling the Getano's in, who are jult going by to Saint 
Hieronimo's ? 

Gom, By fl means call them in, &c, I will have one merry day after 
all, let the reſt look to themſelves, 


Dormilon returns with the Spaniſh Gipſier, 


A DANCE. 


Gem, Very well, very well. But this loſes time : let's to the Church, 
and fo torth. 


For fear new Scruples ſhould ariſe, 
I'd rather be Refolv'd then Witc. 


EPILOGUE 


ſpoken by Mrs. Barry. 


Let him affront our pretty F emale-kyight. 
or though her rambling Errantry is done ; 

Since ſhe's in danger of your danming Frown, 
Here as her Squire a Challenge I proclaim : 
Declare your Weapon, Time, and Place, and Name. 
When you ſhall own with ſhame, upon your knees, 
Tou =_ much oftmer then onr Sex, to pleaſe. 
Perhaps her Servant by the Ladies may þ 


i any of you have a mind fo fight, 


Be cenſur d, that he baſely ran away © 
But few, when they'd attain'd ſo much, would ſtay. 
Tet now the Power's by Marriage in her hand, 
IWho may at leiſure due Revenge command. 
For if he goes this gear to the Campien, 
A Friend may in his ſtead at home remain. 
Gallants, 1 needs muſt pray for ſowe of you, 
Who with ſuch heat to the Low-Countrics go, | 
That when you come again, if e're you do, 
Tou may be welcom'd with the loſs of ſome rich Friend, 
Who's made you Heir to all he left behind. d 
And be aſſur'd we'll prove exceeding kind J 
To thoſe who come with Scars of Honour home, 
If to inherit good Eſtates they come. 
"Faith then, to us be favourable now, 
That we hereafter m4y be ſo to you. 
KF or thoſe who mean to ſt ty within the N tion, 
Let all new Pliys now have their Approbation, 
Conſidering ſhortly comes a long Þ acation : 
Gainſt when, we ſhall no more reſerve new Ply, 


Then Vintner ſtock of F rench-wine 14 May-day. 
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